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PREFACE. 

It  affords  ine  Authors  great  pleasure  to  be  able  to  contribute  a  fresh  Garland  ot  Bonjjs  \o  the  Sabbath 
Bchools ;  and  we  hope  t7  may  awaken  m  and  impress  upon  the  minds  of  the  little  ones  many  precions 
truths;  and  that  these  songs  may  be  instrumental  in  leadiuix  them  to  the  foot  of  the  cross,  ever  to  be  fore- 
most in  the  ranks  "  Singing  for  Jesus."  In  this  work  will  be  found  a  large  araonnt  of  new  material  fresh 
and  good  : — we  have  endeavored  in  our  collection  of  hymns  to  rise  only  such  as  contain  some  useful  les- 
son, or  are  of  a  high  spiritual  tone. 

The  music  is  easy,  and  we  think,  well  adapted  to  the  hymns  for  childrens*  use  ;  we  have  endeavored 
to  give  them  of  the  best  that  we  had  in  our  store-house  and  the  tunes  will,  if  properly  sung,  be  a  pleas- 
ing medium  of  conveying  religious  instruction. 

To  Superintendents  and  others  whose  office  it  may  be  to  lead  the  children  in  singing,  we  would  say 
don't  sing  the  spirited  hymns  too  slow  ;  for  if  you  do,  it  must  readily  be  seen  that  the  language  will  loose 
much  of  its  force  ;  try  and  obtain  a  pleasant  contrast  between  the  movements  of  the  spirited  and  pathet- 
ic hymns. 

To  comply  with  the  request  of  many  of  our  teacher  friends  we  have  prepared  and  inserted,  a  short 
elementary  course  in  Notation,  for  the  use  of  schools  who  wish  to  studj'  Notation  as  well  as  '^ingiri^  ; 
believing  as  we  do,  that  every  school  with  judicious  instruction  can  soon  be  taught  to  sing  readily,  by 
note,  the  simple  tunes  in  our  Sunday  school  books. 

We  are  especially  indebted  to  Messrs.  G.  F.  Kaff,  Wm.  T.  Rogers,  G.  W.  Reaser,  W.  W.  Bentley,  Rev. 
D.  S.  Anderson,  Miss  E.  E.  Pitkin  and  Mrs.  Suffern  and  others  for  valuable  contributions  of  music  and 
poetry.  To  the  friends  who  competed  for  the  name,  we  return  our  thanks,  and  hope  that  you  will  be 
pleased  with  our  selection. 

COPYRIGHT  NOTICE. — The  Music  and  Poetry  of  nearly  ever  piece  in  tiiis  work  is  the  copyright  prop- 
erty of  the  Authors,  entered  according  to  act  of  Congress;  no  person  therefore  has  the  right  to  us© 
either  the  Poetry  or  Music  without  permission. 

RREN,  Music  8t'    -"WB**.  43  0»uat»«  (»♦,..  N.  York. 


ELE3XE]VTAR.^^    COTJI^ft^E. 


Note. — We  have  been  requested  oy  many  of  onr  musical  friends  and  especially  teacliers,  to  isei  t.  a  short  ele- 
mentary course  for  oliiidren  in  our  present  work:  so  that  the  book  mitclit  be  servicable  in  tvv  ways: — namely, 
in  teachintf  tlie  children  to  sinir  the  praises  of  Jesus,  with  understanding  and  with  the  propc  .spirit.  We  have 
deemed  it  only  necessary  to  susjruest  the  subjects  in  their  order,  li^aviiii;  the  teacher  to  present  them  ii.  his  own 
language,  so  as  to  take  up  as  little  .«pace  as  jiossible.  in  the  elenientary  department.  Ench  suliject  will  beaccom- 
pMuifd  with  one  or  more  exercises,  so  that  the  teacher  will  be  able  to  make  his  instruction  practical  as  well  as 
theoretical. 

■§  1.  Before  attemptiiiir  the  analysis  of  a  mtiswal  smuul.  or  soumis  it  should  be  considered  in  tlie  abstract,  and 
the  class  taught  how  to  produce  a  tone,  full,  resonant,  and  sinootli;  avoiding  harshness  and  straining  in  any  way. 
Let  the  tone  be  made  at  the  pitch,  d  or  c,  indicated  by        Q  t~  ^ 

the  space  or  added  line  below  the  treble  staif,  thus  :  fir\       \~f 1 1     The  reason  for  beginning    with    one 

-1)'^     ^— ' — -j; '     or  the  other  of  these  pitch,  we  have 

or  ■*■ 

not  space  to  explain.      After  the  class  are  familiar  with,  and  can  produc«  a  clear  tone,  let  them  sing  the  exercises 
indicated  below,  and  explain  the  use  of  the  character  called  note. 


No.  1.     •      •      • 

•       0 

0 

0 

1 

Join    we    ail 

in     one 

ac  - 

cord. 

Sing-  iug  prais-es     to    the  Lord. 

No,  2.     •       •       • 

0       0 

0 

0 

1 

Hap-py  voi  • 

ces  join 

in 

song, 

And  the  cheerful  strain  prolong. 

§  2.  After  this  let  the  work  of  analysis  begin,  discovering  to  the  class  that  the  voice  can  prodaee  »  musical 
sound  or  tone,  higher  or  lower  at  will  ;  that  this  highness  or  lowness  of  the  voice  is  the  first  property  of  a  foiie,  and 
is  called  Pitch. 

Then  explain  the  office  of  the  line  and  spaces. 


No.  8.     —W ^ ^ ^ ^ #- 

How    I      love  my    na-tive  Land.         Firmly    may    she    ev  -  er    stand. 

No.  4.     — * S ^ * » 1^ 0 » 1 » • * * • ^-- 

From  loio  to    high   our    voi -ces  change,    And  then  from  high  to  low. 

0 • 0 0 ^ ^ 0 1  • 0 0 0 0 ^ ■■  - 

Pitch  the  name,  thro'out  the  range,        \n  which  our  voi  -  ces    go  < 


§  3.     Name  the  two  tones  the  lower,  tout  one;  the  higher,  tone  two.     Introduce  a  new    Tone,  {Three,)  and  then 
eing  the  following  exercise. 

No.  5.     — * • * ^ * ^ • ' ^ * • ^ • * 

A     new  lone  now  have  we.  And    its  name  shall  be  tone  three. 


No.  6. 


//ere  the  Lord  we    love   to  praise,      With  our  joy -ous     tuneful    lays. 


§  4  The  ■property  of  longness  and  shortness,  called  {Length)  can  now  be  introduced.  The  teacher  can  use  any 
one  of  the  former  tunes,  3,4.  <fec.  and  at  tJie  end  of  each  phrase  make  the  tone  of  a  satisfactory  len<;tli,  and  then 
repeat  the  tune,  making  the  tones  all  equal  in  length,  the  class  will  soon  discover  the  difference,  especially  when 
they  try  both  ways  tliemselves.  The  signs  of  relative  length  of  tones  would  here  be  in  place. — (  !  J)  and  their 
names,  if  thought  best,  though  that  may  with  propriety  be  left  till  a  later  period. 

No.  7.  _j_;_J_'_j_J_^_J_J_i_j    >'    J    ^j 

If    you   wish  to    win    the  prize,        Af-ter     wisdom  you  must  strive. 

§  6.  The  difference  between  the  pitch  of  two  tones  is  called  an  hUeroal.  Ex])lain  the  difference  between  the 
interval  formed  by  the  pitch  of  tones  one  and  two,  and  by  one  and  three.  Named  second  and  third,  also  the  I'ela- 
tion  that  one  position  of  the  staff'  sustains  to  another. 

The  distance  from  one  position  of  the  staff*  to  the  next  is  called  a  degree. 

No.  8.  _j__J„#L,;_0— sj— [    ^    J    j    J    ;    i— ^1   • 

Sporting  lambs  are  on   the  green,         Happy     now  all      nature   seems. 

Brooks  are  rippling  thro'  the  groves,    Where  we     gather  flow'rs  we  love, 

§  6.     Introduce  a  new  Tone,  {Four,)  and  new  Interval.  (Fourth,)   and  another  position  in  the  staff.     Give  the 
Ufferent  positions  their  Alphabetical  names,  d,  e,  f,  &c.  or  sooner  if  the  teacher  thinks  it  best. 

No.  9    -g^J-J^i^-;-^-f='J=i[z=j=:jz=J_J-,^ 

^  Hap-py   voi  -  ces  join    our  song.      While  our  lives  flow  j^ai  -  ly    on. 


§  7.     Exercise,  with  the  Interval  of  second,  third  &ni  four/h.    Explain  that  any  position  may  become  a  key  position. 


No.  10. 


3I: 


A 


A 


Happy,     happy,      happy     we.        Join  with  us      in    cheerful  ejles. 


§8.     Introduce  a  new  Tone,  {Five,)  and  the  new  Interval,  (Fifth.) 

This  exercise  may  be  used  as  a  round,  and  in  that  respect  will  be  found  very  useful. 


No.  11. 


-g 0 « « ,i 0 ^ = 1 , ( ' i 1 

Singing    gai  -  ly     all    the    day.    Singing    on     our    happy    way, 


.=}— J- 


— « 0 ^ 1 f 1 

Happy   children    going  home.  "Where  the  blessed      an  -  gels  roam. 
Song,  with  interval  of  the  fifth. 

No.  12.  —i—^zzJ—r    f    J J     f— f    0 J \ J-— g^i 


Soft  we  hear  the  wjiisp'ring  breeze,  'Mid  the  gent-  ly  swaying  trees.- 

§  9.  Introduce  strongness  and  weakness  of  tone  or  third  property  called  {Power.)  Any  of  the  foregoing' exer- 
citie  songs  will  serve  for  illustrations.  This  accented  or  unaccented  part,  becomes  the  unit  of  a  tune.  Then  should 
follow  the  grouping  of  these  parts,  or  units  into  forms  called  measnrcs,  and  indicated  to  the  eye  by  notes  grouped 


together  by  means  of  lines  drawn  across  the  staff  and  called  bars,  thus 


No.  13. 


S 


B 


H — h 


Songs  we   sing,  hearts  we  bring,      To    the  praise     of    our  King. 


^  10.     The  number  of  parts  in  a  measure  of  time  is  indicated  by  a  figure  at  the  beginning  of  the  written  music- 
Explain  Time  and  its  application  to  tune.     Introduce  new  Tone.  {Six,)  and  the  new  Interval  (Sixth.) 


No.  14. 


^■ 


#— H«- 


OC 


4 \ 


3E 


If     you  sing  to  laud  and  praise,     Let  the  tones  be  strong  you  raise. 


§  11.     Introduce  pauses  or  silence  anrl  the    chamcters  which  indicate  silence. — (*  -•-)    eallod    restB.     Explain 
the  (-)  dot  and  the  new  notes. 


No.  15.  1^-^-— -;   -T^ 


3^3^ 


Come,    come  tcon- tie  sprint^. 


See,  the  win  -  ter  wind's  chill 


±giz I *zzig: 

-t; 1 .^ — >_ 


BE 


Dies    a  -  way     on     the     toji 
Explain  the  measure  note.  (J)  and  the  tie,  {■    ■) 


Of    von  cloud-toucliing  lull. 


No.  16. 


Lord,  we    love  to    sing  tliy  prnise,       r\>r    thy    glorious  works    and  ways. 


§  12.  At  tliis  stage  of  progress  the  teacher  can  introdnce  two  part  pi-actice,  and  the  eatlier  itis  begu  n  ( he  more  in- 
dependence he  will  tind  in  his  pupils.  Before  attempting  tunes  in  two  parts,  drill  them  thorouirlii}'  in  chord 
formations,  formed  of  tones  1  and  3,  3 — 5.  2 — 4,  4 — 6  :  alternating  tlie  voices,  so  as  to  accustom  each  to  singing 
Alto. 

Don't  fail  to  discipline  them  in  tlie  motion  of  the  hand,  in  order  to  measure  time. 

CHORD  SONG. 


u.  r_p. 


'— :£: 


— si— 
— o — 


=3- 


=i 


m 


you       join       the       cho    -    ral       tlirong.  You     must      first        the     chord       pro    -  long ; 


Then      your      sweet  -  est 


To      yo 


heav"n-lv 


Fath  -  er"8 


praisf 


§  13.     Familiarize  the  class  with  tones  seven  and  eight,  and  the  intervals  of  the  seventh  or  octave,  and  their 
aigna.     Also  what  succession  of  tones  constitute  a  Scale. 


SCALE  EXERCISE. 


La 


-4_^ >-j'^    ,      p      •-*' 

~I 

-*—»—. — . — N--^ 

:^i  J  .  n 

,»- 

^ ^-^-d 

18. 

-^t=:0=^^^=V~^-A 

X—-^^^^,— f— *_;-j 

Sr<;: 

a _ W —T 

r S \ a— •— • 1 

. 1 <9 n 

: m — ^0 g \^—\ 

,> ^— 1*        •        *        - 

.  1 

_K P ^J ^ 0 ^_ 

J M * '. 1 1 

#             •                               1                 iJ              1> 

|Eb=^^— H 

=^=f=MR 

— i — ^ — '^ — 

* 

J!_J 

1                   1 1 

*e. 


la 


eea,  <fec sea. 


§  14.     At,  (his  point  a  knowlpdare  of  theriiffer-  j  jtz.     ^k  \  ent  voices.  Soprano.  Alto,  Tenor  and   Bass,  would  be 

\  inz  /  Absolnte  pitch,  the  scoi'e,  and  the  character  called 


in  place,  and  the  sig^n  of  the  voices,  called  de.fx 
Brace. 


19. 


BE  MERRY. 


t^li- 


~-<s ;— 4r» — »     9     *- 


I^ZI^ZD 


1.  Be  merry,  he  cheerful,  be  happy  and  gay,Nor  mourn  o'er  the  sorrows     of  earth,  Calmly  the  beauties  of 
2.  Tho'darkbe  the  hour,  and  gloom  V  the  scene.O,  nev-er  give   up      in  despair.  Sunbeams  of  gladness  will 


^     -#--•■-«--•-: 


iv— iy- 


±zziv: 


na  -  tnre  eur -vey.  And  drink  from  the  gob -let     of   mirth....  And  drink  from  the  gob -let     of    mirth. 
inon   in  -  ter  -  vene  And  hap  -  pi  -  ne.=!s  reign  ev  -  'rv-  where, . .  .  And  hap  -  pi  -  ness  reign  ev  -  'ry  -  where. 


^1 


■-^ h N- 


w 


§  15.     Extend  the  scale  to  ten,  eleven  and  twelve.     Also  explain  that  a  certain  pitch,  if  talcen  as  the  pitch  of 
toneon/!,  is  called  the  key  piteh,  and  becomeo  the  pitch  of  tone  ei^ht  whenever  a  lower  pitch  than  the  key  ■pitch'is  naed. 

SINGING  GAILY. 


PP 

!—'—•- 


20. 


-2-- 


r3 


Sins^  -  insr        eai 


Iv 


all  tlie     day.       ^ing  -    ing 


i 


our       hap    -    py     way, 


J_^ \ -^— r— J J— r i— r 1 1— r 1 1- 

-# w — 1 ' 0 — \ — -m ■■ — f 1 — -4- — ^ 1 — V ■ w- 


:d= 


Hap    -     py         chil   -    dren         go     -  ing      home.      Wliere   the       bless     -    ed         an 
Explain  the  new  note,  al.so  the  grouping  of  sixteenths  and  eighths  by  bars. 


gels     roam. 


21. 


WHEN  VERDURE  CLOTHES. 


mj      J  .0.       0  '         .0.  .0.  .^  .0.  0  •  .0. 


When  vev    -  dure      clothes    the       fer     -  tile  vale.     And     bios  -  soms    deck    the 


spray . 


^z 


*— # — J — 4 j-0- 

j — ^_« — 0 5 — 

0 0 — 0 p — 


^Fi; 


-0 — 3  -  ■--  0 0 i ' 

And        fra-grance  breathes  in        ev     -  'ry    gale.       How     sweet       the     ver     -    nal       day. 


m 


§  16.     If  the  teacher  has  been   diligent,  the  children  are    now  ready  for  modulation,  and  transposition.     With 
the  sign  of  the  same,  explain  the  office  of  the  characters  ( u  t?  llJ )  called  Sharp,  Flat  and  Natural, 


HAPPY  AND  FREE. 


=4!nHtjSi 


5utt5-^zJ;Jzii — '_*:_^- 


1.  Tlie  life  of    a  cliild.O  liow  wild  ami  free.  Hearts  that  know  liotliiii^     of    strife.. 

•J.  Aloiigthro' the  meadows  iij    liar- vest  time  Twining-    our     uar  -  lands  so     fair,... 

:?.   We're  bouudingthro'  cellar,  thro'  hall,  o'er  lawn, Filling  dear  home  with  de-  light. . 


Sing  -  ing  our  songs  in  the 
Ming-ling  our  songswiththe 
What  would  they  do     in     our 


€ 5 0 0 — 0-\0 ! 1 \ ! -\m- .  -g— — d m ^ — S S a-  -• m v        — 

.# € * 1  r- 0 0 0 J 0~^Z. 5 "-- * * * * *-'-  * 0 S 0^ 

ler  -  ri  -    est    <jlee.     All  the  tilad  hanuv  davs  of  our    lift-...  Out     in      the     for  -  est  when  win  -  ter     is      o'er* 


iier  -  ri  -    est   gl 
-ongs  of     the  Win 
ab  -  seiicfi  if   iion 


w^. 


All  the  glad  happy  days  of  our    life...  Out     in     the     for  -  est  when  win  -  ter    is      o'er 

As  they  float  on  the  soft  summer  air, ...         Ranging  the    hill  -  side  and    val  -  ley    and  wood, 

Ev  -  er  came  for  a   kis-;,  or  good  night —       Wei  -  come  us   then     in     our  rol  -  lick -ing  mirth 

Jt_     ^  S        ;S         S        ,S"       >      .. . 

,* — a — a. — .- — 0 — *-i  •  -i-» —  ,  r  * 0 0 0 » 0~r0 * 0- 


-/ — ^ — / f—^'if- _ — ip^^^.    tt; 


^if 


Wi — B—4=0 — ^-#'=J- '  -J-— it-j — I — L 

*J  -#■-#•-•■-#•  •-*■•-••  -0-         -0-         -0- 


Culling  rare  geins  iif  ilie  >pri!ii 
f-lolden  lirowii  nuts  do  we  liriiig 
Welcome  us  then  in  our      glee. 


-+r- 


'^is!i 


riiasiiig     the    lambs  as    they  frisk  in  the  sun;  Mockingthe  birds  as  they  sing. 

Ti  -  ny  boats  launching  that  glide  down  the  siream. Gay  as  the  lark  on  the  wing. 

Mil  -  sic     and  joy       in     our  laugh  ha  hu  ha,     Happy  and  guileless  and  free. 

SSSS  a      a      m  •»■    -0-    -0-    -0-    -0-        ' 

^         ^  ^  ^      .0.       .^    M.    ^    M.    .0.'     .0.    —    —    —    __    —    M.  , 

0  0 0 0 0 •-,    • 0 0 0-    ~r9 0 0 » 0 


y       w w -[-g ■ 


-t^— t^" 


it^fzzl 


fiot  too  fast 


^-P^± 


MOTHER'S  PRIDE. 


\_May  be  sunt;  as  a  Suiy. 


~r-^—^- 1 J— 


1.  Mother!  watch  the  little  feet,Cliuibiiig  o'er  the  j^urden  wall,     Bouudiiigthro'  the  busy  street, Kaiigiiig  cellar.  tUed  and  Ijall  : 
.  Mother!  watch  the  little  hands. Picking  berries  by  the  wMy.Makinjj-hon.sesin  the  sand. To-ssiiii;-  uji  the  fr  luraut  hay  ; 
.  Mother!  watch  the  little  tongiie,Pratt  I  intc  el  oqnentanii  wild;  What  is  said*  what  is  suiiy;.B\- tiie  happy  joyous  child; 


^s-rif-  ^iTn-* — #-i#-^#— »— *-T*-' — i i — T 'r-~\ ~-'t\ 1  • — 9-^9-^-0—0 — »--,*-: — 9 — ^—rh  -    I i 


ever  count  the  moments  lost.  Nevermind  the  time  it  cost.Littlefeet  wdl  go  astray. Mother,  irnide  tlieiii  while  vou  niav 
Never  dare  the  question  ask. Wh}?  to  me  this  heavy  task?  'I'hesesanie  little  hands  njay  prove. Messengers  of'/ti'/// a- /otJf. 
Catch  the  word  wjiile  yet  uuspokn, Stop  the  vow  while  yeluuhrok'n,This  same  tongue  may  yet  procluini. Blessings  iu  \.\\e.  HanUtar'  s 

I  name. 

,N     ,S     I  N  1       ■*--*-♦-.■*-   -*- 


— J — > — '/-Is  J  I 


THE  POWER  OP  SONG. 


1.  Singing  in 

2.  Singing  at 


the  morning,  Singing  thro'  the  day,  Sinking  at    th 
the  sun  -  set,  Singing  in       the  eve.  Singing  with  rt 
Cares  may  come  to  vex  us,  Burdens  may  opDress,  Time  may  bring  us  troubl 


iia—ff 

f=F=:fi=fz^^Jzd:fc3 

hearthstone, Singing  on   our    way  ; 
joic  -  ing.    Singing  when  we  grieve  ; 
Treasures  may  be  less; 


i — 1 1— 


THE  POWER  OF  SONG.    Concluded. 


11 


4- 


8iiigiijg  at  our  la  -  bor,  Singing  at  our  rest.  Singing  we  are  thankful,  Sinijing  we  are  biest. 
Singing  cheers  the  Junely,  Singiiig  soothes  the  sail,  Singing  makes  us  yen-  tie,  Singing  makes  us  glad. 
Yet  with  fond  companions,  Loved  and  cherished  long ;  All  our  sorrows  banish.  Charin'd  away  by  song. 


SPIRIT  VOICES. 


§mE 


-9- 

1.   Lis-  ten     to     the  ros  -  es.   Lis  -  ten     to    the  rills,     Lis  -  ten  to     the     breezes,  Whisp'ring  o'er  the  hills. 
'1.  Lis  -  ten     to     the  rain-drops, Li.sten     to    the  dew,    Lis  -  ten  to     the  sun-.<hiiie,  How    it     whispers  too, 

s . . --- ,-^ — +^_  -< « — « ^,-  g. — , 


t>— ^- 


t-f:^- 


i=^3^ 


^    ^ 


V — } — \^' 


W^ 


=F 


-e— ^--^ 


I'hev 
Thes 


aoh  r.burdei;, For  the  willing  ear.     Ever    to   the  list'ner,Whi6p'i'ing  "  Godisnear. 
are  spirit  voices.  Speaking  to  the  heart,  God  is  ev-er  near  thee, Wheresoe'er  thou  art. 

JL    jK.    jC  JL        .a. 
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God  is  near  tliea 
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SPIRIT  VOICES.    Concluded. 
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night  auJday,  God  will  hear  ttiee,  therefore  pray, God  is  near  thee  night  and  day,  God  will  hear  thet,  therefore  pray. 


-^^_>_i_ 


JOYFUL   SOUNDS 

[TEMPERANCE  SONG.] 


■  1 1-*— 1 1         *      -^^     -fcr — ^-+ffl © — \-m- .  ii — I— ^— .-fc* — d i 


1.  Joyful  soniuls  from  vale  and  iiioiiiitaiii,  Float  up-on     the  balm-y    air.  Till     around  the  crystal    fountain, 

2.  Men  who  walk  in  uior  -  al  blindness,  See     the    beauty    of    her  face  ;  Who  by  ov  -  er-flow-ing  kindness, 

N 


— ? F-='-r — r- 


v-r- 


t 


-^    -^ 


-1 — 


-^_: 


Gatii  -  er  vtMitlis  and  maidens  fair;  Teuiprance  with  hersoiiband  daughters, Wreathes  with  roses  white  andred; 
With  her  cliildren,  take  their  place. Deck'd  with  beautiful  re  -  ga  -    lia,  Col  -  ors  red,  and  white,  and  blue  ; 

:^-ff — » 0 — 0 -i — » — #-•  -# — l-h -  ?- hijt- —  bf — hp " — • c — 1-«- 


=F=F 


JOYFUL  SOUNDS.    Concluded. 


RainbowR  from  the  crystal  wn   -   li  rs.  Fling  a    ha-  lo  round  her  head.  Come  and  join  our  Ponsrs  of  eladnesa. 
In      this  symbol  par"-pher-na  -  lia,  Thev  will  prove  their  colors  true.   Ma  -    ny  fond  re-joic-ing  mothers 


i4^.!_^.    u# — Lj 1 1 — I — ^^ — ^ — ^      j_^ 1— ^(2 1- — — I — 5-*_j--u-^  «-T-«  —\ — I \\ 


'^^^^m^:^ 


Dash  a- way  the  cup    of    madness,    Ev'- rv    drop  is  fraught  with  woe. 


Where  the  sparkling  water    flow. 

See  their  sons  from  vice  reclaimed.  Ma  -  ny  sis- ters  hear  their  brothers,  Sons  of     Temperance    proclaimed. 

5  S — »-•— »— #-s-#— P# — » — © — V-v-. — ft— 1^ — ^— u — P— PP C, • • — •-•—•—•-•—• P — \\ 


lAvf.ly 


VOICE   OF  MUSIC. 

Respecifullv  inscribed  to  WM.  T.  ROGERS,  by  H.  B.  FRISBIE,  Madison. 


1.  Sweet  music  cheers  the  spirit,  And  jov  speaks  out  in  song;  It  gives  the  timid  courage.  It  makes  the  feeble 
-.         It  soothes  the  anxious   bosom.   It  gives  the  weary  rest;  Disarms  the  base  and  evif.  And  belter  makes  the 

3.  The    el-  enients  sjieak  music,  In     ev'ry  leafy  grove;  And  all  the  birds,  in  music.  Ai-e  telling  fortli  iheir 

4.  To  us  who  here.sresinginir.  Have  human  minds  been  given  ;  And  we  should  feel  tlint  music.  Is  but  a  voice  from 

Vi-n ' — rP—f — m — -» — r* — P-~* — r« — • — • — m — r^-T-i — ^-i* — » — »-'«     r  ' — f — '-'r» — a — • — m — i 
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VOICE   OF  MUSIC.    Conckided. 


strong.  It  makes  t!ie  feeble  strong.  It  makes  the  feeble  strolls'.  It  gives  the  tiniid  cmirage,  It  iviakes  tlie  f«eble  stiomr- 
best.  Aiiri  beifei-  riiakis  the  V)est.  And  better  makes  tliebest,  Disarms  tlie  ))ase  and  evil.  And  better  makes  tlie  best. 
love.  Are  telling  forth  their  love. .Are  telling;-  forth  their  love. And  all  thehirds.  in  music. Are  telling  forth  their  love. 
heav"n,  Is  but  a  voice  from  beav"n,  Is  but  a  voice  from  hoav  ii.  And  we  should  feel  that  nmsie.Isbuta  voice  from  heav  n. 


k  ^  ^ 

•^•i::tt:=U=i5-t=r-t:_-Er-f^Fz'-r,:?t:=:^t: 


Then  we'll  sing,  then  we'll  sing  sweet  music.  Then  we'll  sing,  Then  we'll  sinar  sweet  mnsie:  ileav'n's  sublimest 

sweet  music,  sweet   music,  Heav'n's 


9-iti%^ 


-s-r- N 


N     N     N 


-^~^-^-i — I — 


music,  Heav'n's  sublimest  music;  Join  all  nature  s  grandest  voice  in  one.  As  w-?  journey  to  oui-  heav  uly  hoine. 
music.  Heav'n's  music.     Join  all.  &c. 


§#1^. 


^   ♦:  ■* 
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-z+f- 
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GARLANDS  WE  BRING. 


, __j h,-^v ^s h ^__^,__^^-J^=.^  T^-^r-^ — ^^^ — i^   h 


]    <  Garlands  we  bring,  fipsbjiaihnids  of  .Mitic;.  To  welcome  our   Sav  -  iour    and  King,  Let's  join  our  glad       voic  -   es 

t    siiijj;  of    the    Savioursteu    -  dor  love.  And  mercies      so     gra-cious-ly  si^^n,       By  (Omit) ....... 

,,    J)  Garlands  we  bring,  fresh  garlarids  of  soiiff.  To  Je- sus    the  praise   all      be  given;  For   He,    it      was      said,    "O 

■■  /    Join  with  the  lov  ■  ilia    An    -   gel  band,  And  with  Ibeni  our     vnic   -    -    cs  blend.  And  (Owtt.) 


-v-^- 


£33 


1/  ? 


Ir^^/' 


V     V 
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with  the  tbrongOf  an  -  gels  as     they  sing,  They  \ 

\  Mini  who  no\\  reigns  o'er  all  above.O'er  earth  and  o'er  sea   and  heaven. 

Well  I 

\  with  them  we'll  shout  all  glory  be,     To   Je  -  sns  the  sin  -  ner's  friend. 


^t  tlieni  ciinif"  'iliere's  children  now  in  heav 

I 


«        m     -*■      ■*-     9-*"  a     *-       -*-     •T~»  C         m      m      m      d  ^■*-     m         m     -*■       ■*-■*-    "f-     •     ■*-      f"    ■*-'  "^ 
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GARLANDS  WE  BRING.    Concluded. 


ig^f 
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a 


Waft  -  iiig     a-   loll};  sweet  garlands  of    sonj;. 


<)  -  ver      the   land      or 


ver  the 


Wafting  sweet  <;arland.s  of  soiisr  ; 


i. — 5)-_ 1_(        iLJ , 1 * *-L# 0 0 .0 ^ #-!-«—= -*-.--'—*-. * 

- .    ~! ^^  -0-      -»■      -0-  -0-  '  

Sing-iiij;'     for      Je  -  sus.  Yes  sing  -  iii<;'     for      Je  -  siis     our  tlienie  shall         !)»• 


O  -  ver   the   laud  and  sea. 


9^ 


pfefi^i^^i 
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i^  P  ^  1/  > 

WHAT  CAN  I  GIVE  TO  JESUS  ? 


^IUt~ 


-fe-v- 


1.  What  can  I  give  to    Jesus.  Who  gave  Himself  for  lue  MIow  can  I  siiow  my  loveto  Him,  Who  died  on  Calvary. 

2.  Ill  give  my  //<°rn-<  to  Jesn.s.  In  chiLiihood's  tender  spring:  I  know  that  lie   will  not  despise  The  uorthlessgifr  I   hiing. 
3.  I'll  give  my  .strength  to  Jesus,()f  heart  ainlhand  and  will  :  Go  where  Hesend.s,  and  ever  strive.  His  pleasure  to  fill  -  fill. 

I.  I'll  give  my  tiiur  to    Jesus,  O.  that  each  hour   might  lie.  Filled  up  with  holy  work  for  Him.  Who  gave  Himself  for  ine. 


Spirifcd 


COME  INTO   CHRIST'S  ARMY;    Or,   The  Volunteer's  Song. 


>    ^ 


.^  ^  «^ 


I.  Come  iiitii  Chrixf.f  army,  come,  join  it  to-day :  He  calls  us  liimself. so  we  must  not  rielav.Wliat  tliouirh  we  are  cliildveii. we're 

■-'.  Fie  uivi-s  us  our  armor,  so  shJiii!i<i-  and  bright.  S.i  let  iisfiglit  l)ravely  for  trutli  and  for  rifjlit ;  'I'lie  foes  we  must  conquer  are 

:i.  We've  jilenty  of  tri-als  and  daiifjers  to  meet.    And  Sa-tan,  ourfoe.  oft  wlH  tlu-i-atcn  dc-teal  ;    Tcmi)  talion.  ti>o,  ol't  en  will 

1.  }fi''ll  keel)  u.s  in  safety  till  lifesljall  lie  o'er;  E'en  death  oaniiot  harm  us.  (Jhiist  met  liini  Uet'oic  -.  \S^c'\]  foHow  nui  Lcailei-  till 


J^^^ 


^    ^    ^  ^      ^ 
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CHonus.  V 


IIP 


iiev  -  er  too  small  To  be  soldiers  for    Jesus  ;  so  cotue  one  and  all.  Christ  gives  us  our  watcli-w  onl, 
stroTip;  ones  indeed :  We  must  ask  f^ij-  his  lielp.  or  ^ve  shall  not  sueeeed. 

lead  us   astray;  IJiil  our  Cain. iln  stands  readx  to  sliow  us    tiieway 
yonder  hriylit  heaven  Sliall  rins;  willi  oiir  praises  for  vic-to-ry  i;iv  en. 
-0  ^e * « « c 


Christ 


rhat watchword  is   lore. 


-» — s-i-M r*-'-* — * — f f — £-1  I » — * — a- I T -0—r~^ S — a — • 1 


^     '     i> 


^  /-  /     y' 

gives  ns  our  watoliword.  Christ  gives  us  our  watchword,  'tis  written  aliove  On  tlie  folds  of  our  liauner.  That  watchword  is  love. 
Tliat  w.atchword  is-  love.  N 


w^^^^mmmmi^^^^^M^^ 


18 


THE  PROMISED  LAND. 


Hiippy  and.  cheerful 


\V..vds  ami  \fusicbv  EMMA   F..  PITKIX. 

J. 


\^ j_— * 0-i-0 #-L« '-a_y_^  _L|5__l_, #— Lj ,-J  ^l-^-^ig**— L^-t-J 1 •-    * * 5 


I.  To     our  P  a  -  tlier   in  ihe  promised  land, Children  we      a  hap-py  joyous  band,     Clmiit  onrsonijs  of      grateful  love. 
-'.With  our  Sav-ioiir   in  the  promised  land,  May  we    ev  -  er  walk  ilie.nolden. strand.  Sin?  -  ing  still  our  songs  of    praise, 
:j.  Shall   we  gath  -  er    in  tlie  promised  land.  Shall  we.join  the  happy  throngwho  stand, Waitingon     lliat    pearly      .shore. 


K 


^._^_,._«- 


IIP 


I  *  i*r-i--  — I — -r|---i — 


^^^^iiii 


^  !^      .      I-       r  ■ !  ^^ 

To  our  Lord  who  from  a  -   hove,  Came  to  save  a  world  trom. sin, ^\  ho  might  reign  in  Heav'n  with  Him. Let  us  sing  of  the 
Thro' the  liap])y     end  -less   days.  Glo  -  ry  still  .shallsw  ell  the  strain.To  the  Lamhforsinners  slain, 
Lisfning  for  tlie  Boat-man's  oar;  Thai  .shall  hrint;  the  ran.som'd  hon,e,\A'here  earth's  sorrows  are  unknown. 


* — a-\0^^ \  — 4 1 P-~\^ — UH— 


rs 


T^r *-^-t'-»t^-i 


iitf^ip  T^—^ r^~T  t'~*    T^r — rT~Ti    y^~^i 


^    t 
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promised  land,  Let  us  sing   of  the  promised  land.  Let  us  sing  of    the  I.ind  for  -  ever,  of  that  land,  Wiiere  Je  -  sns  reign.^. 


.BiiM 


-^— ^--r^— * 
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O    SING   OF   THAT   BEAUTIFUL   LAND. 

Respectfully  inscrihed  to  Mrs.  r.nniE   SuFFERN. 

-4-  ^ 


T.  w.  n. 
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J     J       J  >  . .    -•■  *  /    • 

1.  (.)  sins^ot'rli.iLbeaiitifnl  land.AVIiei-f  liff  everlastingwill  be, Where  withcrown.  and  with  |)ahii?in  \  onrhainl.Froin  tlie 
2.  In  visions  toy  son  1  liath  ^leen  cheei'ed  By  tliP  rays  of  thai  heavenly  lis^ht  ;  'i'iie  darkni'ssot  niijht  liisnppoared.  For  the 
o.  The  joys  of  thatliind  never  fadi-.  The    tiow-ersare  everin  hlooiii;  No  sorrow  tliat  land  enn  invaile.  For  it 


*-^    «-*-=— ^— La  -!-'-#•  L-— -^-«— * * — ■#-! —\ -!-_-_, •_-^— ^._Js,.'.li J^^;;^-  *-#-=-^^-tf— J 


worl'!  aii.l  its  cares  set  free.  Osinsj  of  lliat  f)eaiitifnl  land.  A    land  that  no  mortal  hath  seen.  8o  fir  from  this  earthly 
beiuns  of  that  world  so  briirht;  lis  hc.ui  ties  forever  are  new  :  Its  treasures  are  fade  iessand  piii-e.  It-;  skies  of  celestial 
lies  just  hey  on  il  thetoinfi.  ()  when  will  onr  spirits  .■isr-i-iid..   To  dwell  in  that  heanriful  elime.Wh'-re  pieasni-i'S  will  never 


;     I   N   s  s  ^  ^    .  ^s. 


^-K-C--*^--^ 


The  riv.  :  of  dearh  H.^ws  hetween.  So  fnr  from  this  eni-thlv  straixl.      The  river  of  deutli  rolls  between. 
Its     inmates  aloii  ■  ai'esecure.  Jls   skies   of  ce  -  les-tial    line.  Its     inmates  alone  are  secure, 

lie  -  voiid  the  dark  sorrows  of  time.  Where  pi  ensures  will  nexerend.  Revond  the  dark  sorrows  of  time. 


■^  **-.-*-'-^«*-*^-^         -#-*-(^*-^--#--#--,-#-i^'  -•■'•^.^A**-^-*-"^ 
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TO   THE  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  AWAY. 


Cr.  W.  RKASRR. 


1.  WliPii  Sabbath's  sacred  morning  liyht  Begins  on  earth  to  rlawn. We'll  wake  witli  eyes  all  sparkling  bnght.And  bid  dull  sloth  be 

2  Tiie tuneful  birds  in  concert  meet.  And  carol  sweet  their  lavs;  In  nature's  temple  they  repeat  'Their  sii'eat Creator's 

3  From  valley.field.ife  mountain  f'airThev  ]in\ii- their  waid din o' strains.  A  nd  in  onecln'ru?  iond  deolai-e  That  God  fnrever 

M.^M.jL^jLJLjLJi.jLjt.M.^jL-    ^    ^^^^     ■•-■•-  -«-— .«-  ^  a  ,#. 
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r=^ 


•— # 
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gone.  Then  haste  to  the  Sunday  School  away,  Then  haste  to  the  Sunday  Scliool  away.  Then  haste  to  the  Sunday 

|)raiae. 

reitrns.  ^-^ 

^ -^ f/. ^ y_± 1 -L— 


> • 


lav:  l!;en  h-.v 


School  awav..\nd  keep  this  sacred, sacred  dav:  l!;en  hnsft'  to  tiif  Sundav  School  away.  A  nd  koeptlie  sacred  day. 


■«-  -»^ 


-«-Th*= 


-U    1/    >    ^- 


TO  THE  SABBATH  SCHOOL  AWAY. 


Words  by  Mrs.  L.  ./.  S. 
Cheerful. 
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P^szdtiMt 


t=3: 


I .  A  Wiiy,  away  to  the  Sabbatli  Scliooi.Wliereall  <,'ooil  child  reu  meet,  Where  liappy  faces,  spaiklinj:  eyes  Of  ijleasuie  sweet  doth 
•,.What  happiness,  what  joy  di  -  vine,  Comiminiou  such  as    this.      In  -  to  the  Jiearts  sealed  wholly  thine,  By  thy  paiciitnl 


^.^  JL    A 


siover. 


speak — 'Tis  there  we  learn  to  praise  and  pray, 'T's  there  weleanito  do.  As  Jesus  taught  them  when  on  earth.To  all  their  sins  subdue, 
kiss — And  oh!  how  sweet  in  harmony, Our  voic-es  all     to  blend.  In  praise  of  him  who  rules  above,  And  all  sucli  blessings  seTid!" 


.JLM-'JU    M- 


^  B  Jt-JLJL-A.    4L 
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KEFKAIN 


■*■  i^  -0-    •*. 


Then  awa\',away  to  the  Sabbath  School,  With  friends  and  teachers  dear, We'll  spend  an  houi*iu  prayer  and  soug,To  him  who  deigns  to 


ii^: 


iz^E^: 
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THE  BEAUTIFUL  EVERMORE. 


Words  by  KJIMA  PITKIN. 
Flovnns'  movement. 


Mueic  by  J.  W.  SUFFERN. 


I.  Let  lis  siii^'  of  the  land,  of  the  land  far  a-  way,  In  the  realm  of  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  ev 
'2.  Our  .sight  cannot  reach  tothatfur  a -way  shore,  Nor  our  souls  can-not  pic  -  ture  its  lio 
:3.  In  this  home  of  the  soul,  in  this  land  far    a-  wa}'.     Where  the  glo-  ri  -  fled  meet      in  their  rob 


l)lis.s. 
wiiiie, 


-^_^_ 


V   w^  — 


-^.. 


m'    --Of 1 
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the  cares  and  tlje  sorrows  of  time  nev-er     stray.     And  no  shad  -  ow  e'er  dark  -  ens  the  peace    -   ful 
in  vis  -  ions  we  long  for  this  bright  ev- er  -  more,     When   faint  with  the   con  -  flicts  of  life  like 

,v,  Rest  at     last      on  those  beau  -  ti  -  ful  hills 


Where 
But 
Shall  the  toil  -  erwhoo-   verlife'slong  weary 


»hor.e, 

this, 


Nev-er  ruf-  tied  by  tempcbts.  by  stormsnev-  er 
Ev  -  er  on      to  the  Vale  and  the  Shad  -  ow     of 


riven. 
Death 


Where  the  liiv  -  L-r   of  Life     ripples   on       in      its    flow, 
Where     spir  -  its  grow  wea-ryjind  sur  -  ges  sweep  on, 
There  his  Voice  shall  in  rap  -  turous  som;s  with  the   blest.     Praise  the  iam^  wlio  in  glo  -  ry  is     reign -iim-    u  -  bove. 

•--b— is-Vl r-r *- 1  *- ;  -^* — » — *--,  ^•— ^— * — ^--#— F- ,  5-v-<L S"  I  •  --1-5- 
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THE  BEAUTIFUL  EVERMORE.      Concluded. 
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'I'u  ilic  wta    -     -    ry    a      rest,  to  the    waiul      -     'ivj-    a    j;iiide,  The  home  of  the  soiil,  ainl  \\  e  nanie  it  liuuvt'ii 

Ami  we  long  fortlie   day  that  so    bright  \vi;l  dawn,  In  the  laud  never  reached  hy  the  spoilers  lireuth. 

For  the  strug  -  gies  which  brought  sucli  great  meas    -  ures  of    rest,    Such  in  -  finite  peace,  sucli  a  heaven  of  love. 


igzEjii^g: 


Words  by  L.  J.  S. 


THE   LAMBS. 


S    -^ 


S-ff-f-T i-,-J-» — * — • — #--'5 — * —  —  * * — g-^(s—*—a 0 ^-*-^-  - — ^ — *-vii^— *-* — ftS--'— •— '—' 


1     We    arc  the  Lunbs  of  Jesus"  lii>cl<,"  Feed  theni,"  he  says,  Keep  them  safe  within  tlie    folil    Of  righteousness  ; 
2.  We    are  the  iambs  of  Jesus"  flock.  He  iiears  our  cry,       If      perchance  we      wander  far.     He  brings  us   nigh — 
',i.  We    are  the  lambs  of  Jesus'  flock,  Born  un  -  to   sin,      But     our  shepherd's  cleansing  povvt^r,  Can  wash  us  clean  ; 


0 « 0 — 0-  -•- ^-0A%-0-'-0 <t i 1— Lj S *- . -^—  ■-* •    ' '-' 


■-y-  ^#-  -*•  -*• 

Oh,  let  liieni  not  be  led  astray,  Keep  ibeni  in  the  holy  way,  Teach'them  how  to  watch  and  pray,  For  Jcsiis'  sake. 

And    he   our  faithful  siiepherd  is,  He  our  goodly  lead  -  er   too,  He  on  us  hi^  eye  doth  keep.  Hell  lead  us  ilirotigh. 

And  bio  commraids  we  oft  trespass,  Stray  in  patns  of  wicked  ones.  But  through  his  reiieeming  grace  We  are  liroii-ht  boiue, 

____«•__  ^ 

±fz 


m 


V  u 


Words  by  L.  J.  S. 


THE  RIVER  OF  LIFE. 


^     ^ 


I .  Ill  (lie  yar-ileii  (if      God,      flow  s  the  Kiver  of  J>ife.  On  its  liiuiks  blciiim  the  beautiful  How  ers,  .And  u  liose  uvrii.^  |)eri,sh 

'J.  Vain  ve'd  gaze  on  tlie  1ieaii-ii-ful  fairy-hke  scene,  Tread  its  pure,  sinless  walics  o'er  and  o'er.  Fnnii  the  crystal  fount, 

'■\.  Then  our  tlianks  be  to  God  for  the  rich  uifts  of  earth.  For  the  bless  -  iiigs  to  us      free-ly  given,  Tbev  allure     iis    a   - 

4.  Ill  the  garden    of     heaven,      the  footstool  of  God,     Of  whose  beau  -  ty  we    on  -  ly  may  dream,  All  that's  lovely  and 


V*       !  T    <       t       \j       3        V 


CHORUS. 


^  •  ^  I  -»■  -iv'  -•■  —  -5--#-    •    -^      -••-^ 


nev  -  er.  But  live  on   for  ev  -  er, Where  with  -  ering  storms  hulh  no  power.  'Tis  there  in  that  beautiful  clime,    On  tiio 
there  With  the  good  and  the  fair,  Drink  wa  -  ters  of    life  ev  -  eriuore. 
bove,    As  by  cords  of  his  love.       To      that   home  of  re.st  we  call  heaven, 
fair,     Meet  in  hariuo-iiy  tiiere,       lOn  -  cli.iiit  -  ing  and  lappy  tiie  scene. 


"^ ^=^1 —  i-, \ ^. r-, ^-iC.,— ; , 


"P't?~U   '^   '^r-^ 


#-•-»++*—#—•—' 


— f« 


•  /    i/    ;^    U    /'" 


>-  /  H        —1        rj- 


?^?        ? 


:^^i:tes 


'- — ^—■^   • — 3— • 

-#■•-#•-#-     •  _^  

lianks  of  the    beauti  -  ful  stream.  Where  the  harps  of  the  aii^iels  re-echo  their  song.  And  glo  -  ry  to  God  is  the  theme. 

glo-rv    to  God  is  the  theme. 


m  "^     ^^     ^^      "^      ^     "^^     "^      "^      M  ^— .^  m    "^  m 


Ti-qi 


•  ~P~? 


HEAVEN. 


T.  W.  H. 
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* — tf — #- 


yoiid  tlie   cliilling  winds  and  i;looiny  skies,  Beyond  death's  cloudy  poi 

may  not  Icnow  how  sweet  its  halniy  air.    How  hriglit  and  fair  its      flov 

sometimes,  when  adown  the  western  sky,  Tlie  fie     -     ry  sun  -  set    lin 


fal, 
ers 
ger? 


Tliere    is       a     land  wliere 
AVe      may  not    hear  the 
Its      golden    gates  swing 


^    -0-      -0-      -0- 

1  *    "*—     -^     •*— 
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heauty   never   dies,  And  love    hecomes  im     -     mor 
songs  that  echo  there,  Through  those  enchanted  bow 
inward,  noiselessly.  Unlocked    by   un  -  seen       fni     - 


tal,  A  land  whose  liglit  is  never  dimm'd  bj"^  shade.  Whose 
ers.  The  ci  -  ty's  shining  tow'rs  we  may  not  see,  With 
gers.  (>,       land  unknown  !    O.   land 'of  life  divine  !  Fath  - 


GO  FORTH  TO  THE  FIELD. 


T.  W.  H. 


J ^ 
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Go 

I 


y*'  foT-tli  to  Miefit'lil  of  la  -  hor.  Oatlier  in  th*'  golrlen  srain  ;  ?Ianrl  in  hand  witli  yonrfriend  and  neisriibor. 
^    J  .-y.-*-*  -*--*■    J         _       J       J  I        •.     I  -IS 


^ut 


t^^m 


:tcd= 


Work  for  Je  -  ens 


that   was  slain.   2.  Gove  forth    at  the    ear-ly  dawning^    Of    the  Gospel's  glorions  day; 
3.  Stand  ye  firm  while  the  storms  are  raging,  Look  beyond  for  heavenly  light; 

4.  Look  bevond  where  tlie  light  is  beaming.  Far  across  the  foaming  tide. 

5.  Work  to-dav.  for  the  nitrht  is  ooniing.  Wherein  all    must  rest  from  toil ; 


Go    ye  forth  while  tlje  rays  of  morning  Jjitrht  thy  footsteps  on  their  way.  Go  yeforth  to  thefield  of  la-bor. 
Go    ye  forth,  still  the  battle  waging;  Work  till  darkness  dims  thv  sigjht. 
Where  the  richest  flowei-s  of  E  -  den  Constant  bloom  on  th.at  brightside. 
Waken,  drcanier.wiikefroin  vourslnmb'rine,  Kretlie  shades  of  niebt  shall  fall. 


© f-0-'--» — • *— •-r' 1 1 ;— 1 


NEARER   HOME. 


J.  w.  s. 


27 


Slowly. 


1.  O'er  the  hills  the  sun  is  setting.  And  the  eve  is  drawing  on,  Slowly  flroji-j  the  gentle  twilight.      For  an -other    day  is  gone; 

2.  "  One  day  nearer,"  sings  the  mariner.  As  he  glides  the  waters  o'er,  While  the  light  is  softly  dying  On  his  distant  native  shore. 

3.  Worn  and  weary,  oft  the  pilgrim.  Hails  the  setting  of  the  sun.  For  the  goal  is  one  day  nearer,  And  his  journey  nearly  done. 
4.  Nearer  home  :  yes,  one  day  nearer,  To  our  Father's  house  on  high — To  the  green  fields  and  the  fountains.  Of  the  land  heyond  the  sky. 


"J-t^-^'^~ 


t^-f 


Gone  for  aye — its  race  is  over.  Soon  the  darker  shades  will  come,  Still  'tis  sweet  to  know  at  even,  "  We  are  one  day  nearer  home." 
hus  the  christian  on  life's  o'cean,  ,\s  his  light  boat  cuts  the  foam.  In  the  evening  cries  with  rapture — "  I  am  one  day  nearer  home." 
Thus  we  feel  when  o'er  life's  desert,  Heart  and  sandal  sore  we  roam  :  As  tUe  twilight  gathers  o'er  us.  We  are_one  day  nearer  home.' 
the  heavens  grow  brighter  o'er  us, And  the  lamp  hangs  in  the  dome.  And  'nir  tents  are  pitched  still  closer.For  we're  one  day  nearer 
-.     -  !^  -_«^.«_    ^     [home. 


KEFRAIX. 
.Vear 


home, 


Near 


'^    ^    -^    ^      W  'v*  '        '^    J    ^    V      '^'J  'l  I 

\e.irer  home,  yes,  nearer  home,  Nearer  home,  yes.  nearer  h  hi  e,S  >f''t  it  is  to  !  now  ,it  even,      We  are  one  day  nearer  home. 

/     I?  /     I?  I 
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CHARITY  SONG. 


Flowim- 


Words  and  Music  hv  A.  D.  FrixMORje. 


>     S     S     N 


4v-^(-4 


I^ 


-N— N- 
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BIrb:fi 


Clin.r-i  -  tv"  ev  -  er  begins  at  home.  But  speeds  on  her  mission  of  liglit.  Lite  beams  of  tlie  beautiful 

Char-i  -  tv  ev  -  er  bearins  at  home.  Nor  boistinglv  tells  of  the    deed,       Wiiich  gladdens  the  heart  of  the 
Ohar-i  -  tv  ev  -  er  begins  at  home.   Be-uevoleiice  calls  her  a  -    way.  Fhi-lan-thropy  leads  her  to  - 

Char-i  -  tv  came  from  her  liome  above,  To  give  us  poor  sinners  emplov,     In     ways  of      o  -  be-di-ence 


-^-H»— ^— « 


qzzzLi: 


-h- 


:=riEt=4:z:t:-^=iIr 
— »-t-f  —f~f — *-tV 


-»-#« 


■t^— ^-T^-t^ — \H 


■tr- 


fi — ^ — m—9—n—n 


-1-=?— F  i?=:?--t;z:l;=l;;=?-9 


-LZ-z^H-l 


morning  sun.  Dispelling  the  shadows  of  night,  I  Faith  and  hope  are onlv  given, Till  we  reauU  our  home  in  hen  ven 
snfF'ring  poor.  Suppl\-ing  whatever  tliev  need,  \  There  they  cease,  bnt,  chnritv.   Lives  tlirough  all  eternity 

cheer  and  bless,  Kach  heart  that  is  tilleil  with  dismav- 

faith  nnd  love.  Ami  lead  us  to  infinite    joy. 
— V ^-K«— *"—  #     •_-f-_»_,_^_,    ■#1'^ _# 9 ^__»  •     •        _♦_        ^-0^^1. 


:rl2:A-J^z|Nz:s:iAz^^:vr-: 


N     N     ^     N 


— '- — • — « « -_^_i- j-_, — »_-^--_i[a — ,zZjj_s__ ,  ^_c — *_,...c:»_»^*__»_, — ^-'-•-» — ' — ^•v-^-' 

Charity  smiles  on  the  children  of  llyi'it.  }  [God's  right  hand. 

Ch'^erfully  givina:  :»nd  working  with  might,    (Spreading  the  Gospel  in  every  land.  Laying    up  treasures  at 

/     •     •     I  v'     /      '      •     J    '  ^    >  .1 


BETTER 


LAND. 

Words  aiianged  and  partly  composed 
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I.  There  is  aluuil,  far,  far  a-wav.  Uuseeii  by  uior-tal  eye  ;  Unstained  by  sin,iindinim'(l  by  care.  Where  pleasures  never  di6> 
'i.  No  tempest  with  its  rude  ahirms  Invades  those  regions  fair :  But  soft  and  fragrant  zephyrs  fill  The  pure,  celestial   air. 
3.   riiey  dwell  with  Christ,  a  happy  band.  Kedeem'd  from  siu  and  pain  :  And  in  that  bright  and  happy  land, Will  never  sin  agaiu. 


Unlike  this  sinful  world  of  ours,  Its  skies  are  ever  bright ;  No  clouds  o'erspread  its  sunny  hours,  Nor  day  gives  place  to  night. 
'Tis  there  that  saints  iiuniortal  dwell,  'Tis  there  that  angels  throng  ;  And  aii  the  hosts  of  heaven  swell  The  grand  triumphant  song. 
But  ever  in  th<;  glorious  beams  Of  God's  eternal  love.  Will  dwell  throughout  uueudiug  day  In  that  bright  world  a-hove. 


-nuTLZTTrj        I — * — 
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•  I  I        I 

That  belter  land,  that  glorious  land,  Thailand  far,  far  away  ;  Where  we  shall  dwell,  a  happy  band.  In  one  eternal   day. 

■#--#--#--#-*-*--#--*--(^-#--#--#-  -*-         ■*-0--0-  I  -*-■*-       ^    I  "^ 
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A   HUNDEBD   YEARS   TO   COME. 


t=^r:t 


Written  for  this  work  bv  G.  W.  RKARKK. 


-0 — ^--g 


1.  Where, wliei-e  will  be  the  birds  that  sin^c,         A    luindred  y^iirs  to  euiiif  V  Tlie  Howers  that  now  in  l)e:iiit.v 

2.  Who'll  press  for  gold  tiie  crowded  street.         A    hundred  years  to  come?  Who'll  tread  the  church  with  willing 

be  the  birds  tiiat  sing.  A  htm    -  ilred  years    to  come? 


1   Where. where 
-#-7-©  — 


•* I — i 1 T • ^ 1 


A       hundred   yeai's  to     come' 
A      hundred   years  to     come' 


•     y    1/    »^ 
The    ro  -  sy     lip,  the  lofty       brow,  The 

Pale,  trembliUiT  age, and  fiery  youth.  And 


ZlZSi 


t 1—  , — 0 — #-- r-s 


SPE^JEES 


— ©- 


-G- 


W^- 


— Q— 

\  I  .  >       '>       '^       > 

heart  that  beats  so      gai  -  ly     now — 
cliildhood    with  its   brow  of    truth, 

— * — J — • — * • 


_(2 


-a  »_  L — 


'^E^ 


Oh. where  will  be  loves'  beamintr  eye? 
The  rich,    fllie  poor,  ou  land  aud  seaV 


H«— 1»— ^- 


a'^UNDRED  years    to  come.    Concluded. 
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\iTZ •_!_« « 


-d— 


'         ' .  >  >  '^ 

Joy's  pleasant  smile  and  sorrow's  sii^iiV 
Where  will  the  mighty  ruillioiis  be? 


£e^ 


1   Joys     pleas 
!:3  Where  wii" 


smile  and  sorrow's  sigh '? 
mighty  millions  be'? 


Where,  Oli,  where! 
Where,  Oh,  where ! 


hundred  years  lo    come? 
hundred  years  to    come? 


Wd^'^ — * — * — » — -*- 


HIGH    IN    GLORY. 


Ra-jr. 


=iz^:[:z==3i=q~jipzi=|:ij=j=iX=±]:ziTir=:^|:==^T==4^Fi=q 


1 .  Je  -  sus, high    in    glo  -    ry>    Lend      a     list'iiiiig  ear;  When  we  u^.  at  before    thee,     Infant    praises    hear. 

2.  Save  us.  Lord,  from  sinning, Watch  us  day    hv     day  ;  Help  us  now  to  love  thee.    Take  our  sins  a    -  way. 


9^ 


r- 


n^- 


;^l^Si; 


:F=F=P: 


-^— ^ 


-^— i^— »H-?^- 
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^^^ 


Though  thou  art  so  holy.  Hear  us.      roightv  King.  Thou  wilt  stoop  to    list   -    en, When  thy  praise  we  sing. 
Then,  when  thou  shaltcall  us  To  our  heavenh'  home;  We  would  gladly   an  -  swer,  "  Saviour,  Lord,  we  come! 

'  \2^.ft.     a.      JL    ^  JL        ^         M.       JL      ^  ^ 


^tq: 
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PLEASANT    MEETING. 

1st.  ,  I 


T.  W.  H. 


,      \  Pleasiirit  is  our  Siiinlii^' school  ;  Here  we  learn  the  goldeu  rule.  ^ 

■  ]  Here  we  meet  on  rteMohers  dear.  O-  [Omit ]  ji  bey  their  call  with  iieuvenly  tear;  }Iere  unite  in 

.,     \       Jesus     is     a  faithful  friend,  Nevt-r  will  his  friendsliip  end  :  / 

\  Come  to  Je-sus,  humbly  i;ive  Thy  [Omit ]  )  heart,  and  tlioushalt  ever  live  ;  Come  to  Jesus, 

^^ —  "^  ^ 

-«-     ^    ^S-      -A.     M.    M.JLJL      JtJK.,4.-  JI.     ^     ^      X.    -ft-'   -C--     -ft--         JL.     ^    M.        ^ 

r! ^ _^— 
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J^  jN 


r^^^T:3— 


dV:^«- 
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sweetest  song;  Here  the  heavenly  strain  prolong.  Here  our  loved  companionrt  greet.  Hei'e  our  bU-ssed  Saviour  meet. 
wand"ring  one,  Coiue.  and  thy  life's  work  is  done.  He  will  guiih- through  darkest  gloom,  Bear  thee  safely  to  thv  home. 

-*-_^_    ■#-      ■»-    ■#-. _♦-     ^_^.__    ._    a^._ 
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PRAISING    JESUS. 


-*■  ' 


T.  W.  H. 


0 — 0 «_X-^.^_-J 


1.  With  h;i|i|>\-  liearts  anil  voices  clear.  We  celei)ratelhy  praise  ;  With  brothers,  sisters,  teachers  dear,  We  speiul  our  Sahhalh  days. 
^.  We  coiiii',  repelliuf;  thoughts  of  glooiu  That  mar  our  pleasures  l.„     ;  Prayinii,  our  bark  may  anchor  soon  In  heaven,  that  laud  so 

[clear. 


S     N     S 


PRAISING    JESUS. 

h  h  s  ^ 


Concluded. 
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We  come. dear  Saviour. on  this  day, With  those  we  dearly  love;  We  come  with  hearts  to  watch  and  pray  .Refresh 'd  from  A\orkls  above. 
We  come,  dear  Saviour,  andresigu  Our  lives  into  thy  care;  Leavinglhis  world  so  dark,  behind.  And  view  that  land  so  fair. 

*■     ^     *     *    r0-0-T- 


>  >  \^ 


WAITING  FOR  THE  FERRYMAN, 


g^ip 


I.  In  the  sweet  summer  ol  the  year,  Beneath  life's  noonday  glare,  I  wait  for  one  who  dravveth  near,  My  spirit  home  to  bear. 
.  Sometimes,  in  the  dim,  solemn  nigiit,!  hear  the  dipping  oar,  And  feel  that  ere  the  morning  light  His  bark  will  touch  the  shore. 
3.  O  weeping  love !  bid  me  not  stay,  Since  thou  and  I  shall  meet,  So  soon  upon  your  heavenly  way,  That  leads  to  Jesus'  feet. 


-H"  .-^L. 


)if=Lf±' 
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Between  me  and  the  silent  land,  A  strange,  deep  streamlet  rolls, Which  I  must  cross,  led  by  Death's  hand, The  ferryman  of  souls. 
Faith  leaves  me  not,  on  her  true  breast  I  lean,  and  thus  grow  strong,  Becalmed  to  more  than  mortal  rest  By  Her  celestial  song. 
Then  hasten,  Boatman,  why  delay  ?  Behold  the  morning  dawn,  And  by  its  earliest  crimson  ray,  I'm  waiting  to  be  gone. 


^^■ 
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Words  bv  Ida.  Whipple. 


SHALL  WE  MEET  EACH  OTHER. 


1st 


W.  W.  Bkntlev. 
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1.  S  When  the  storms  of  life  are    o  -  ver,     All  Ibe  per  -   ils  of  the  night,  ?  [niers 
}  And    our  barquesaresafe-lj^  anchored.  In   the  lieav'u-  (O.^iiT )    h' water.sliright :  Where  the  end-le.ss sunlight  shim- 

2.  \  Sliall  we  meet  our  loved  and  lost  ones,  In  that  radiant  hajipy  throng 
Shall    we  hear  their  well  known  voices,  Joiniiiff  in   (Omit 

3. 


I  th'angelic  song  !  Will  the  same  eyes  beam  upon  us, 
^  We  shall  see,  and  know,  and  love  them.  Blissful  will  the  meeting  be,  ) 
f  Wlieu  our  .spirits  from  the  darkness  Of  this  earth's  (O.mit )      life  are  free.  When  we  cross  tiic  stiu'my  waters, 


-^—jZ—^-M 


£ 
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O'er  the     peaceful  haven    fair.  'Mid  the    shining  happy  angels,  We  .shall  meet  ourlovetl  ones  there.  When  the  storms 
Closed  in  death  so  long  ago  ?  Shall  we  meet  them,  shall  we  know  them  As  we  knew  then;  here  below  ? 
To    the    ha  -  ven  calm  and  fair,  In    thatland  of  light  and  beauty.  We  shall  meet  our  loved  ones  there. 


of    life  are  o  -  ver :    In   the  peaceful  haven   fair.  Singing  with  the  shining  angels,  We  shall  meet  our  loved  ones  there. 
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TENDER  SHEPHERD.     8s  &  7s. 
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1  Jesiis,  tender  Shepherd  hear  us, 
Bless  thy  little  lambs  to-nigiit, 
Thro'  the  darkness,  he  Thou  near  us, 
Keep  us  safe  till  niorniug's  light. 


F=^f=?^ 


^^m^mmm^- 
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2  All  this  day  thy  hand  hath  led  us, 
And  we  thank  thee  for  thy  care. 
Thou  hast  clothed  us,  warmed  us,  fed  us, 
Listen  to  our  evening  prayer. 


3  May  our  sins  be  all  forgiven, 

Bless  the  friends  we  love  so  well, 
Take  us,  when  we  die,  to  heaven, 
Happy  there  with  thee  to  dwell. 


t=^ 


PLY  TO  THE  SAVIOUR 


G.  W.  Reaskr. 


^^3i 


[>    ^ 


\.  Like  mists  on  the  mountain,  like  ships  on  the  sea,  So  swift  -  ly  the  years  of  our  pil  -  griraage  flee, 
•J.  How  sweet  are  the  flow  -  ers  in  A  -  pril  and  May,  Yet  oft  -  en  the  frost  makes  them  wither  a  -  way, 
3.  When  Samuel       was  young,  h(L  first   knew  the  Lord,  He    slept  in      his  smiles,  and  re  -  gard  -  ed      his  word. 


T^  -f-  •*■'■*■•*■ 


V  —  ^"  . 

In   the  grave  with  our  fa  -  thers  how   soon    shall  we   lie?     O      children,      to-day,      to  the  dear  Saviour  fly. 

Like  the   flow'rs  you  may  fade  ;  are  you  ready      to      die?   While  yet  there  is    room,  to  the  dearSanou'  flj. 

So  the   most  of  God's  cbildren    are      ear  -  ly  brought  nigh,  O     seek   him     in  youth,  to  the  dear  Saviour   fly. 


mm 


HOMEWARD  BOUND. 


DOCT.  BONAR.  JJj 


1.  Dropping  down  the  troubled  river.  To  the     tranquil,  tranquil   shore  ; 


Dropping  down  the  misty   riv  -  er.   Times' 


r  1 1 i-T— — r      I -1 


spriug  embosoi 


ow  saaded  riv  -  er,      To  the  spriug  embosomed  shore,    Where  the  sweet  light  shineth   ev  -  er,      And   the 


:- -,«-H«#- 
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2  Droppmg  down  the  winding  river. 

To  the  wide  aiul  welcome  sea  ; 
Dropping  down  the  narrow  river, 
Man's  weary  wayward  river, 

To  the  blue  and  ample  sea. 
WTiere  no  tempest  wrecketh  ever — 

Where  the  sky  is  fair  and  free, 

O  joyous,  joyous  sea ! 


3  Dropping  down  the  noisy  river. 
To  our  peaceful,  peaceful  home, 
Dropping  down  the  turbid  river, 
Earth's  bustluig  crowded  river, 

To  our  gentle,  gentle  liome, 
Where  the  rough  roar  riseth  never, 
And  the  erring  cannot  come, 
O  loved  and  longed  for  home  1 


4  Dropping  down  the  eddying  river. 

With  a  Helmsman  true  and  tried  ; 
Dropping  down  the  perilous  river. 
Mortality's  dark  river, 

Wi-jh  a  sure  and  Heavenly  Guide, 
Even  Him  who  to  deliver. 

My  soul  from  death,  hath  died, 

O,  Helmsman  true  and  tried. 

5  Dropping  down  the  rapid  river. 

To  the  clear  and  deathless  land. 
Dropping  doAin  the  well-known  river, 
Life's  swollen  and  rushing  river, 

To  the  resurrection  laud, 
Where  the  living  live,  forever. 

And  the  deail   have  joined  the  band, 

O  fair  anil  blessed  laud. 


SONG  OF  JESUS. 
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Words  and  Musie  by  Rev.  D.  S.  ANDERSON. 


1.  I     love  to/^irt^- of  Jesns,Wheii  sins  distress  niv  soul  .And  all  my  cares  and  sorrows,  On  Hiskind  bosom  roll; 

2.  T  love  s-peak  of  Jesus.  To  burdened  sin-sick  hearts  ;  And  lead  them  to  the  fountain.  Which  life  and  joy  imparts  ; 

3.  I  love  sing  of  Jesus. And  of  his  power  to  save — The  love  that  tilled  his  bosom,  And  triumphed  o'erthe  grave  ; 

.  I  I  .  .^ 
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=i:^^. 


My  sympathizing  Saviour  Knows  all  I  have  to  bear ;  And  sends  sweet  consolation  In  answer  to  my  prayer. 

No  life  is  worth  the  title,  No  joy  deserves  the  name,  V>y\t  from  the  friend  of  sinners.  And  hy  his  passion  came. 

The  blood  he  shed  for  sinners  Has  deariv bought  renown.  His  res  -  urrection     glo-ry,  And  his  immortal  crown. 

■0-  '    ••-  -0-    -9-    -f:^       ■•-    ■«-  " 


GOD  IS  GOOD. 
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T 7  I 

1.  Morn  amid  the  mountains, Lovely  solitude — Gushing  streams  and  fount  lins, Murmur  God  is  good,  God  is  good. 

2.  Now  the  glad  sun  breaking.  Pours  a  golden  flood,  Deepest  vales  awaking  Echo  God  is  good,       God       is  good. 

3.  Wake  and  join  the  chorus,  Man  with  soul  endured,  He  whose  smile  is  o'er  us,  God,  our  God  is  good,  God  is  good. 
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GATHER  WHILE  YOU  MAY. 


T.  W.H. 


1.  March  on    to  the    field  of  ac  -  tion,  Ye  who  are   brave  and   strong,  And  gath  -  er  the  good  and  precious  from  a- 

2.  Turn  ye    from  the  paths  of  e    -  vil,    And  list  the  shepherd's  call,  Who  guides  our     err  -  ing  footsteps.  And 

3.  O      gath  -  er  the   good  and  pre  -  cious,  Not  such  as  here   de  -  cay,  But  that  which  retains  its  splendor,  Through 

■*^  ^  r>  .r^i   a)  i   j    fw-^  -^  -^   ^a        ,    i     ^  ^  r^  n   '   ^  ^^ 
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mong  life's  busy  throng  March  on,  for  the  golden  treasures  Are  strewn  o'er  the  beauteous  land,  And  they  who  search  to 
finds  a  home  for  all,    Awake  from  your  dreamy   slumbers.  Arouse,  with  your  armor  bright,      Toil  while  the  day    is 
realms  of  endless  day.  March  on  to  the  field  of     ac  -  tion,  Ye  who  are       brave  and  strong,  Gath-er     the      trood  ;ii]il 

1^* 
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find  them.  Receive  from  a  boun-ti  -  ful  hand,     And  they  who  search  to      find  them,  Receive  from  a  boun-li  -  ful  hanil. 
passing.  For  soon,  vei-y  soon  comes  the  night.  Toil  while  the  day    is        passing,  For  soon,  ve  -  ry  soon  comes  the  night, 
precious,  A  -  mong  all  life's  great  busy  throng.  Gather     the  good   and    precious,  A    mong  all  life's  great  busy  throng. 


^-1 — i/-v- 


IN  HEAVEN  THEY  ARE  WAITING  FOR  ME. 
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Words  arranged. 


W.  W.  Bentley. 
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heaven,  bright  heaven,  the  home  of  the  blest,  Where  sorrow's  unknown,  I  ani  long-ing  to  rest, 
heav-en,  sweet  heav-en,  I'm  hop  -  iiig  to  go,  Wlien  I  have  ac  -  coniplished  iwj  mis  -  sion  be  -  low, 
heav-en   I'm    striv-iiig,     ami     ne'er  will   give  o'er,   Till      safe  -  ly      I       stand  on     the     beaj  ti    -    ful  shore. 


^ X -p-in — i— — ■ — =if — F-^^=^^ ^-1 — I — ^=1  f— F=f -i-5=J 


To 

The 

Be- 
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gain  its  fair  por  -  tals  my  ef  -  orts  shall  be, 
Bi  -  ble,  for  -  ev  -  er  my  standard  shall  be, 
yond  the    dariv  wa  -  ters  of      life's  storm-y        sea. 


--X-- 


J— 
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For    loved  ones  are  wait-ing      in    heav  -  en     for      me. 
For  loved  ones     are   waiting,  &:c. 
With  loved  ones  now  waiting.  &c. 


CHOBUS.  'IIS 


Wait-ing,    wait-hig,   wait-ing       for      me,        lu     heav-en,  bright  heav- en.     They   are  wait  -  in 


DRAWINGS  NEARER. 


J.  William  StM-ERtJ. 


Yes!   I   am   nearer,  nearer  now.  The  silent,  solemn   sea,    Which  rolls  between  my  weary  heart.  Jerusalem   and  thee  ; 

2.  Oh  !  Saviour  as  we  thus  draw  near  The  throne,  the  crystal  sea,The  holy  throng,  the  heavenly  choir, We' re  drawing  nearer  thee  , 

3.  Shall  see  his  face,  shall  hear  his  voice,  Shall  touch  that  pierced  hand,  And  on  the  brow-thorned  crown  for  us,  Shall  gaze  and 

silent  stand ; 

_     _     _-^_-^__ ^-^  iV*^  ^  ^     ^\   \ 
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I'm  nearer  to  the  boat-man  now.  He  soon  will  shout  "away,"  Oh,  to  my  home  beyond  the  sea,  I'm  near-er  ev'-  ry  day. 
Nearer  the  hour,  when  we  whose  feet.  The  Olive  slopes  ne'er  trod,  Or  shores  of  far  off  Galilee,  Where  walked  the  Sou  of  Gor?. 
Oh !  tho't  to  cheer  my  weary  way,  With  welcome  radiance  come,  Let  me  remember  that  each  day,  I'm  drawing  nearer  home. 


:a_-  pJE— g_pg  #— (g-. 
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•ous  tho't,  that  rest,  sweet  rest,  Will  soon  to  us  be  given.  Since  ev'ry  hour  the  child  of  God,  Is  drawing  nearer  heaven. 

r    *"'jf-  -»--^  -0:  1^  -0-  -(^     ■»-    \   \  I      1  ■f--^»t9'#J-^"*      J     J       I     _r~l_ 


Tendei-ly  with  flowing  movement. 
II' 


REQUIEM   SONG. 


W.  T.  ROGEKB. 
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Another  band  is  beck'niiig  us,  Another  call  is  giv'n,  \ 

And  glows  once  more  with  [omit] /  Angel  steps,  The  path  which  leads  to  heaven  ;  Our  young  and  geiitio 

No  paling  of  tlie  cheek  of  bloom,  Fore-warned  us  of  decay,\ 

No  shadow  from  the  [omit] /  silent  land,  Fell  round  our  sisters  way ;  The  light  of  her  young 

fl  , ^  ■#"*^  -#-  -I*-  ,  ,       ., 
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friend  whose  smile  Made  brigiit  tlie  summer  hours,        A  -  mid  the  fruits  of  autumn  time,  Has  left  us  with    the  flowers, 
life  went  down,  As  sinks  behind   the   hill,  The   glo-ry   of    a     setting  stai',  Clear,  beauti- ful      and   still. 

■*■■»-■*-•*-     .^■^■^^■p-*-.,^ 


GOD  IS  LOVE.    C.  M. 


rilard. 
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1 .  'Tis  murmur'd  iiy  the  streandet  bright, 'Tis  born  upon  the  breeze, In  ev'ry  laughing  zephyr  sweet.That  whispers  thro'  the  trees. 

2.  In  golden  letters  shining  briglit,  We  read  night's  azure  page,  And  find  with  joy  the  glad'iiing  truth  On  heaven's  starry  page. 

3.  The  gentle  birds  are  warlding  it.  From  tree-lop  high  above ;  And  nature,  sweet  in  all  her  ways.  Soft  whispers — "God  is  love." 

n         I    '    '  '■*■■*"••#  w  ■■•"   «• 
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Gently  and  floivi*.^ . 
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THE  LORD  IS  MY  SHEPHRRD. 


Word 8  by  Mrs. 


L.  J.  g. 


1.  The  Lord  is  my  shepherd. He  guards  iiie  with  care.   His  goodness  and  mercy  I  know  ;  O'er  strange  |)aths 

2.  The  Lord  is  my  shepherd. To  liim  I'll  givethanks,  And  sing  a  new  song  to  his  praise,  For  father  -  ly  ki 

3.  Tlie  Lord  is  ray  shepherd.  What  blessings, what  joys,  What  comfort  He  only  can  give;  When  hungry  and  t 


[me,  No 
He  leads 
ndness,ror 
hirstv.The 
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evil  I  fear,  He'll  take  me  life's  journey  .safe  through.  Yes,  He is  our      sliep 

patience  and  love.  I'll  bless  him,  my  miiuberof  days, 
soul  faint  within.  We   civ  to  our  Lord,  and  we  live. 


-  herd,  He  is 


~-v  ^- 


^     ^ 


Yes,  lie  is  our  shepherd, 


Yes,  He  is  our  shepherd. 


^r 
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Watchful,  loving  and  true:  And  He'll  guide  us  to  glory  in  heav'u, He'll  guide  us, He'll  guide  us  to  glory  in  lieav'n. 


l>     \>     I 
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FOR  YOU  I  AM  PRAYING. 


1.  I  have  a  Saviour — he's  pleading  in  glory.  So  precious,  though  earthly  enjoyments  be  few:  And  now  he    is 

2.  I       have  a  Father — to  me  he  has  given,  A  hope  for  eternity,  precious  and  true  :   And  soon  will  my 

3  I  have  a  Crown — and  I'll  wear  it  forever,  Encircled  with  jewels  of  heavenly   hue  :    'Twas  purchased  by 

4.  I  have  a  Robe — 'tis  resplendent  in  whiteness,  Awaiting  in  glory  my  wondering  view,  O  when  I'll  re  • 
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CHORUS. 
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watching  in  tenderness  o'er  me,  But  oil!  that  my  Saviour  was  your  Saviour  too.    For  you    I  am  praying  for 
spirit  be  with  him  in  heaven  :     But  oh!   that  he'd  let  me  bring  you  with  me  too. 
Jesus  my  glorified  Saviour,     But  oh  !   could  I  know  one  was  purchased  for  you. 
ceive  it,  all  shining  in  brightness.  Dear  friend !  could  I  see  you  receiving  one  too. 

5   I  hav 
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you  I  am  praying,  Then  speak  to  the  Saviour,  he's  speaking  to  you 


Birt 
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5  I  have  a  Rest — and  the  earnest  is  given. 
Though  now  for  a  time  'tis  concealed  from 

my  view, 

everlasting — 'tis  Jesus— 'tis  heaven  ! 
oh  1  dearest  friend  let  me  meet  you 
there  too." 

6  For  you  I  am  praying— for  you  I  am  pray- 

ing I 
For  you  I  am  praying,  for  you,  yes,  for 

And  soon  shall  I  hear  you  rejoicing  and 
saying, 
"Your  dear  loving  Saviour  is  my  SaT 
iour  too. 


I'LL  AWAY 


i — I— 


G.  W.  Reaser. 

-4-r- --HS— ^- 


i  When  the  raornins^  liglit.  drives  away  the  uight,  Wirli  the  sun  so  iM-ight  and  full: 

(  And  it  draws  its  line,  neai-  the  hour  of  nine,  I'll  a  -   [omit.      -         -         -         way  to  Sabbath  school, For  'tis 

(  In  the  class  I'll  meet,  with  the  friends  I  greet,  At  the  time  of  morning  prayt'r, 

i  And  our  hearts  we'lTraisein  a  hymn  of  praise.  For  its    [omit always  pleasant  there.  In  the 

(  May  the  dews  of  grace,  fill  the  heavenly  place.  And  tlie  sunshine  never  fail. 

(  While  each  blooniinn-  rose,  which  in  mem'ry  grows.  Shall  a  [omit sweet  ])erfume  exh:ile,  When  we 

^— T-i 0 i 1 Ha-3^ 1 


there  we  all  agi'ee,  and  with  liappy  hearts  and  free.  And  I  love  to  ear  -  ly  be,  at  the  Salibath  school, 
book  of  holy  truth,  full  of  counsel  and  reproof,  We  behold  the  guide  of  youth  at  the  Sabbath  school, 
mingle  here  no  more,  l)ut  there  saet  on  Jordan's  shore.  We  will  talk  of  moments  o"er,  at  the  Sabbath  school. 


C\\ 1- S*— I 1^ 1 r- -1* \-»-^-* »---• « »—*—#- 


-> — ^ 


si 


1st.  time. 


2d  timk. 


I'll  a  -  wa}% 


ril     a  -  w.i  V, 


I  ^  >  ! 

I'll     a  ■  way  to  the  Sabbath  school,  way  to     the  Sabbath  school. 


A-\fav, 


A -way, 


-^-r-t- 


Flnvjins;^.  hut  not  too  fast. 

-'7'.  " 


THE   BEAITTIPUL  LAND 


5fe 


d 
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1.  I've  a    home^'  in    the     bean  -  ti 

2.  There  are  robes  in  tlint    beau  -  ti  • 
o. 'There  are  harps  in  that   beau  -  ti  - 

4.  There  is  love      in   tlint    h)ean-ti 

5.  Yes,    a   home    in   that    beau-  ti 


fill 
fnl 
ful 
ful 
■ful 


land.  Wlierereitriietli  the  pur  -  est 
land.  Of  spot -less and  ra  -  di  - 
land.  Whose  tones  soul-en-trancing, 
laiici ;     In   each  hap-py     bo  -  som 


hind       Mv 


Saviour  has 

N 


de  -  lijjht;  No    sigh  -  ing  is 
ant    white;  Esich  pu  -  ri -fied 
•a  -  wake      At    touch  of   the 
it     glows.  All    fac    -  es   are 


purchased  for    me.       At      in    -  fi  -  nite 


v       7}    71     r~     ■  J     ^j      J       ,      .'J    \j     J       ~     I       ^ 
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V-i^- 
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there.  Noclondsof    despair — No    win  -  ter,  no  winter,  nor  tempest,  nor  night.  Happy  home  in  that  beautiful 
one     Will  out-shine  tlie  sun,   Ar-rayed  in  those  garments,  those  garments  of  light, 
throng.  AVIiere  )u-bilant  souiT,  The  joys    of  sal  -  va  -  tion,  sal-va-tion  a  -  wake, 
bright. With  glo  -  rious  light.  As  from  the    E   -  ter  -  iial,  E  -  ter-nal   it    flows, 
cost     He  gathered  the    lost,  Wlio  with  Him  in     glo    -  rj',  in  gloryshould  be. 


•rf±f±f-0-z£zi^^i*  ^  F^— ^4— F— S*-*— g— »— ^g^-*-*"-j— l-Fj-T-j-^g— *-^  -F  ^=;^  J  J 

land, That  land  for  the  spirit  set  free.  Mysongwill  besweet,  A8lbowathisfeet,Who  bouglitsnch  amansion  for  me. 

♦-#-    j^  j'^  j^  !!j 
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GRATEFUL  PRAISE. 


=]= 


WM.  T.  ROGERS. 


^_X_^_*_«#^ — 0_\^0 L *_0W — *_I-J-r_L.^_X_^-A_J__^_^_L^ 1 1-.0 — 0 — J-X-^aJ 


•     J>        U  ,  -■*■--  '•'>..  ^      [1  on'   divine; 

1.  We  bring  no  g-litf  rint;  treasures.  No  geinsfrom  eartli's  lieep  mine  ;  We  come  with  simple  measures.  To  chant  tliv 

2.  The  dearest  gift  of  heaven,  God's  written  word  of  truth.  To    us    is  ear-Jy  given,  To  guide  our  steps  in  j-outh. 
3.  Redeemer 'grant  thy  blessing;  O.teacli  us  how  to  pray, That  each  thy  love  possessing.  May  tread  life's  onward  way. 


--^\^7=^A 


Children  thy  favors  sharing  ;  1  heir  voice  of  thanks  would  raise,Father!  accept  our  off  ring, Our  songs  of  grateful  praise. 
We  heartlie  wondrous  story, The  tale  ofCalva  -  ry  ;  We  read  of  homes  in  glory.  From  sin  and  sorrow  free. 
There  where  the  pu  re  az-e  dwelling.  We  hope  to  meet  again,  And  sweeter  numbers  s  wel  ling.  Fore*er  praise  thy  name. 


m 
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We  chanttiie  wondrous  storv,  The  song  of  Calva-r}' ;     Wesintrofhomes  in  gl()rv,From  sin  and  sorrow  free. 

-0-'-0--0 0- 
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ONWARD,  ONWARD. 

(MISSION  SONG.) 


d         J"^^J^L-J 


.~-^-r4- 


1.  Onwanl!  oiiwavd    men    of    heaven.    Bear  the  Gds   -   pel     Hanncr    iiiuh;    IJfst.   not  till     its      IJoht,   is    giv-pn. 

2.  Whare  the  Arctic  o  -  ceaii  thiiniliM's  :  Where  tlie  trop-ics      fiercely   ulnw.     Broailly  .spread  iis   pa,!;e  of     wonders. 
'?>.  Rade  in  speech  or  grini   in    feature.       I'arkinspir   -    it   though  they  b  \      Show  that  light  to     eve-  xx   cvealun  . 

Star  of  eve  -  ry  pa  ■  gati  sky;  Send  it  where  ilie  pil  -  !j,ritn  stranger  Faints  neath  A  -  sia's  vo  -  tic  ray, 
Brightly  hid  its  radiance  ulow  :  [n  dia  inari<s  its  lu>-ti-e-  stealitis-.  Siiiv"ring  Greenland  loves  its  ray, 
Prince  or  vas  -  sal,     bond  or     free;      Lo  !  then  haste  to      eve  -  i-y     na  -  li<ni,  Hosts  on    liosts   the     ranks  sup  -  ply. 

Nr— ^h# « h!~— •-h-H ' 1-- 1--}—'- ! ^ •--f-fi %-.-*     T^—i-Vt ' ^ •-t ^— -H 
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Bid    tlie  ved-hrowed  for  ■  est  ran  ■  ger.    Hail  it      ere         it      failes  a   -  way.        Hail  it    ere         it      fades   a  -   way. 
\{  -    ric  'mid  her  des  -  erts  kneeling,  Lifts  the   un  -  taught  strain  of    prai^^e,  Lifts  the   un  -  taught  strain  of    praise. 
On  -  ward.  Christ  is  your  sal-va  -  tion,  Ami  your  death   is      vie  -  to    -    ry.        And  your  death    is      vie   -  to  -  ry. 

«.«-*--*--5-r*  ■#-•-#-■#-•_  .--•-••••■#-•#--, 


SlWa  OF  JESITS. 


i?«-^ 


itiii'  of  Je  -  sus,   sin?  for  -  ev  -  er.     Of  the  love  tliat  chiiii<ies  iiev-  er.     Who  or    what  from  him  can    sev  -  er, 
blood  the  Lord  )iathl>ouglit  them.  When  they  knew  him  not  Hesoup:httheni.And  from  all  their  wand' rinfrs  bro't  them, 
;h  tlie  desert  Jesus  leads  them.  With  the  bread  of  lieaven  he  feeds  Ihem,  And  through  all  their  ways  he  leads  them, 


^ 

0-r» 


w—»—0 — • — r# » • » — rm — a~*« — 5 — rl 1 i ' r-* • • »-r 

5-5-5  "5"F£  — £ —a — ^-F[— r-h-rH^r-' — ' — I — F^— '= — ^=^F| 


# — # — * — 


iiii-id-- 


— 0 0 ,_    ^^_L_  J. 1  I 


Tliose  he  makes  his  own. 
His  the  praise  a  -  lone. 
To      their  home  a  -  hove. 


2l»#: 


mm 


PARTING  SONG. 


Words  by  J,  C.  WELLS. 

-0-   ' 

1.  O,    come   ap;ain    the   strain  prolong,  And   let  us  sing  our  parting  song, 

2.  We   love  the  Sabbath  school  so  dear,  We  love  to  meet  each  other  here, 

3.  Then  let      us  sing  our   part-  ing  song,  In  love  a-gain  the  strain  prolong, 

Ei=5=:f:=^=tkr^iiz:fe-te.-F^z^=^*z=^=F^=k^=EFts=^=t=:5 

•    p  p  ^^  p  M    I    u  I' 


I    I 


r*"-"'       — — '^^'-**-r  b -"5  r  c  — 

And    then    we'll   to      our  homes  a -way,  To    meet    a-gain  next    Sabbath     day.    Pleasant  meet  -  ing,  cheerful 
We      love      to      learn  and  praise  and  prav.  Up- on     the   ho  -  ly       Sabbath    day. 
And    then    we'll  to      our  homes  a  -  way,  To    meet    a  -  gain  next    Sabbath    day. 

til      M               '    .       M         •0-                          .                                                               I        ■#-        V'                 'T\ 
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PARTING  SONG.    Concluded. 
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greeting.  On  this  ho  -ly  Sahbath  day.  Pleasant  meeting,  cheerful  greeting.  On  this  holy  Sab  -  bath  day 


It: 


=5^' 
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THEY  ARE  GOING. 


G.  W.  Reaser. 

-d: 


Gently. 


1.  Thej'  are  going,     on  -  ly     go-ing,  Je  -  suscalledthem  long  a  -  go  ;      All  the  wint-'iy  time  they're  passing, 

2.  They  are  going,     on  -  Iv     go-ing, When  with  sumnur,  portli  is  drt^ssed.In  th-^ircold  hands,  holdingro-ses. 


a^ 
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t=^ 
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v=^-=^?=~i 


I     i 
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Soft  -  ly  as    the  falling     snow — When  tlie  vi'-lets    in  the  spring-time.  Catch  the  azure  of       the      sky; 
Fold-ed    to    each  silent  breast — When  the  autumn  hnngs  red  banners  Out  above     the  liar  vest  sheaves; 


-fS-^—^0 


^  £.-^ 
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THEY  ARE  GOING  HOME.    Concluded. 

Coda. 


i7^:&^ 


^_^_^_^. 
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-Si- 
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Thev  are  carried  out  to  slumber.  Sweetly  wiiere  the  violets  lie;       Go 
Tliey  are  uoinff,  ev  -ergo  -  iiig.  Thick  and  fast  as  falling  leaves;  Go 


:^:$^^5=:^d 


m 


uig.  going,  go  -  iiig, 


ing.        going  where  the  violets  lie. 
ing.       going  like  the  falling  leaves. 


I'M  GOING  HOME.     Chant. 


A.  D.   FiLLMORK 


1.   I  am  a  stranger  here;  No  \  Notall  earth's  courts  most  \ 

home,  no  'rest  I  see;  deai"  Can  'win  a  sigh  from  me.  I'm  going  home. 


m 


T* — »-T»— i-rfi"- 


eeSse? 


2  Jesus,  thv  home  is  mine. 

And  I  thy  |  Father's  |  child; 
With  hopes  and  joys  divine, 
The  I  worlds  a  |  dreary  |  wild. 
I'm  I  going  I  home. 


o  Home,  O  how  soft  and  sweet 
It  thrills  up-  j  on  the  |  heart  1 
Home,  where  the  brethren  meet. 
And  I  never,  |  never  |  part.|| 
I'm  I  going  I  home. 


4  Home,  where  the  Bridegroom  takes 
The  purchase  |  of  his  |  love; 
Home,  where  the  Father  waits 
To  I  welcome  |  saints  a-  |  bove. || 
I'm  I  going  I  home. 


THE  DAY  OP   LIFE. 
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G.  W.  Reaseu 

z:i}rdrr.^=:j=:1=:— : 


Our  youth  is    like  the  opening   day.  As    swiftly 

Om-  manhood    is  the  fer-vid   iioou.  Its   sunny 

Old  asje     is      like  the  evenins:  sray,  Closing  a 

T^et  ns      improve 


pass    the  honrs  a  -  way.    While  lii<e  the  hird     on  ae-tive 

mo-  ments  pass  as   soon,     Its  Itriiilitesl  hour   will  soon  lie 

round   the  trav'ler's  way,  Who  faint  and  wea  -  ry  seek  the 

hol'l      without  a 
^'      JL    ^ 
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our  life's  short  day,  That  when  its  hours  have  passed  away,  We   may  he 


==tfr^:= *==it=i=F7t=:-=r=-=bt=t--tirtznrr=:i:tz:f=FiFrfervzhr=tiztzb=E 
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i^  .     -0-      -»■  'ya- 

wing, Un  -  thiid<ino:  -  ly  we  sport  and  sing. 
o'er.  And  time  once  past  re  -  turns  no  more. 
road  Which  leads  him  to  a  safe  a  -  hmle. 
fear    Death's  long  and  drea-  rv  night  draw  near. 

^^-ff  — ^^r-^ ^— h-F-'- ^  ^tZI^lElffl  -.z3  J 


THE  VOICE  IS  HUSHED.     O.  W.  Reaser. 

1.  The   voice     is  hushed;  the    gen  -  tie    voice,   That 

2.  The   eye        is      dim,     the    lov  -    ing    eye.      That 
.3.  But    in        that    land     he  -  vend   the   grave.  That 

m       fS fC p ^—f-a f- — (2 ^ 


told  us    of     a      Saviour's 
beamed  so  fondly     on     us 
voice  will  swell  in  rapt'rous 


V S-'i-k:^ — i-r-S    — I  -\~a '-rJ—Vw-r-!^—^- -k1 — '-\ — ' — —i:) — #-|— s»— •— *  a-*.-  ra-i-^^H — \- — i--H 


:5:be: 

love.    And  made  our  youthful  hearts  rejoice.  In  hope  of  heaven,  our  home  a  -  bove. 

here;    Sealed  up   in  death,  the  anxious  sigh.  No  more  be- dims  it    with     a  tear, 

tones,   The     song  to  Him  who  died  to  pave,  .And  each  re  -  pentant  sin  -  ner  owns. 


BY  AND  BY. 


-'--i-h*-v-« — 9 — 0-1 — '—» — \ — f-\ — I — —» — '-l — i 1-' — .-l — I iJ-* 
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1.  Ill  the  l(';if}'  biuliliuj;- .spring-  time,  Long  a<;o  luy  sister  died,  Friends  had  gathered  round  her  bed-side,  I  knelt  closely  liy  her 

2.  ^^'hell  my  heart  with  griet  is  saddeiieil,  When  the  world  a  desert  seems,  Then  my  little  angel  sister  Comes  to  n:e  in  Idissful 

3.  Blessed  words  that  briiigeth  healing  To  the  heart  so  lone  and  drear,Bringiug  light,  and  joj'  and  gladness,  Where  ■t\ias  dark" 

(est  night  be- 

qr;-^=«=:^-i  ^-rrt-tt  1:^:1  tzTg^^Tji^ir*^  tzipicf2i=^— #zc^-=7Z^=fzif i(:t=itz:t=t[:tz:t- fcziiiq 
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side ;  While  we  w  ere  with  tears  bemoaning,  That  she  should  so  early  die,  Sister,  whispered,  pointing  upward.  "By  and  by." 
dreams;  And  her  voice  is  like  sweet  music.  Joy  is  beaming  in  her  eye,  As  she  whispers,  pointing  upward,     "By  and   by." 
lore;  When  our  toil  on  earth  is   ended,  ?"'ar  a  -  hove  you  vaulted  sky,  May  we  meet  again,  dear  sis  -  ter,      "By  and   by." 


1 1- — H-  J b— h— b-  I 1 ^ — t*"--^! i -b — h-'-tS h — h-"-! h — h — n-^i 1 '-^■ 


-| 1 ^-t^-^h- 


BLESSED   WORDS. 


t?-?-?-T" 
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1.  Je  -  sus  when  he  lived  on  earth,  Lit- tie  children  blest.      Took  them  in   his  loving  arms,  Laid  them  on  his  iTTeast. 

2.  .Still   are  true  iiis  blessed  words,  Xe'er  to  be  for  -  got,      "Suf  -  fer  such  to  come  to  me,  And   for-  bid  them  not." 

3.  Then  to   him  111   gladly  couie,  And  we  11  humbly  pray,  "Je  -  sus  take  me  for  thine  own.  Wash  my  sins  away." 


THE   SHINING   WAY. 


Ra-ff. 
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1.  The  pearly  £jates  are  open  wide.  I  see  the  hi'iL^lit  array  ;  On  either  side  tlie  angels  glide.  To  keep  the  shining  way. 
2.  When  storms  arise  and  darkness  clouds  The  faithful  pilgrim's  day,  On  either  side  the  angels  glide.  To  <lrive  the  clouds  away. 
:5.  AnJsoon  they  walk  thegoldeu  streets,  Nor  walk  they  there  alone  ;  On  eithersidetheangelsgliile.  To  lead  Ihem  to  the  throne 


^i 


'^  -5-   -5-    '^  •  ^  \  \  -^   -i^'.Zr    i^- 


And  little  children  learn  to  find  The  way  by  angel's  trod.  When  Christ's  redeemed  in  union  walk.The  shining  way  of  Ood. 
And  hrighter  gleams  the  morning  light  Behind  the  gentle  rod  ;  And  Christ's  redeemed  more  clearly  see  The  shining  way  of  God. 
And  there  they  weara  starry  crown, While  mortals  tire  and  plod;  For  Ciirist's  ledeemed  are  kings  who  tread  The  sliining,  &,c;. 


A-rA~ 
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The  shining  way,  the  sliming  way,The  sliining  way  of  God.  Where  Christ's  redeemed  in  union  walk.  The  shining  way  of  God. 

Tlie  shining  way.  the  shinhig  way.  The  shining  way  of  God.  AtmI  Christ's  redeemed  more  clearl}'  see  The  shining  way  of  God. 

The  shining  way,  the  shining  way,  The  shining  way  of  God.  For  Christ's  redeemed  are  kings  w  lio  tread  The  shining  way  of  God. 
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MOUNTAIN   OF  LIFE. 
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1.  There's  a  land  far  awav,  "mif]  tlie  stars,  we  are  told.  Where  they  know  not  tlie  sorrows  of  time — Where  the  pure  waterp 

2.  Onr  grace  cannotsoar  to  that  beau  -  tiful  land.  But  nurvisions  havetold  of  its  bliss — And  our  souls  bythe 

3.  0  the  stars  never  tread  the  blue  heaven  at  iiis^ht.  But  we  think  where  the  ransonid  have  trod.  And  the  da}'  never 
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wander  through  valleys  of  gold,  And  life  is  a  )ileasure  sublime — 'Tis  the  land  of  our  God,  'tis  the  home  of  the  soul, 
gale  from  itsgardeiis  are  fanned.  When  we  faint  in  the  desert  of  this.  And  we  sometimes  have  long'd  for  that.holv  repose, 
smiles  from  his  palace  of  light;  But  wefeel  the  bright  sniileof  ourGod.  We  are  traveling  homeward  through  changes 

^^  — ^  [and  gloom, 

-0 — # — # — ^ — # — •--•-" 
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Where  a  -  ges  of  splendor  e  -  ter  -  nal-ly  roll. There  the  way-weary  trav-el-er    reaches  his  goal,  On  the 
When  our  spirits  were  torn  by  temptations  and  woes.  And  we've  drank  from  the  tide  of  the  river  that  Hows  From  the 
To  a  kingdom  where  pleasures  eternally  bloom,  And  onr  guide  is  our  glory  that  shines  thro'  tlie  tomb.  From  the 


a^E^ 


EE^ 


^t-i- 


«±^zzz?l:^zz^ 


^-V— V- 


■T  -I 5-H 1 H 1 < 

i--tz^^=jz=r=izi5z=z 


MOUNTAIN  OP  LIFE.    Concluded. 


55 


Jsd^-^r 


-^-^^- 


N    N 


evergreen  mountains  of  life, On  tlie  mountains  of  life,  On  the  mountains  of  life,  On  the  evergreen  luountams  of  life, 
evergreen  miiunt;i  ins  of  life, From  the  mountains  of  life, From  the  mountains  of  1  ife. From  the  evergreen  mountains  of 
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Words  by  W.  F.  Gilchrist. 


THERE  IS  NO  GOD. 

'  The  fool  hath  said  in  his  heart.  There  is  no  God." 


iig^iis 


E^Ei^ 
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1     There  lis  no  I  God  I  !| 

Go  to  the  smiling  fields,  behold 

Each  tiny  flower,  each  I  tender  I  blade,  || 
By  a  creative  power  unfold, 

By  a  still  |  higher|power  sur|veyed,  j| 
Note  each  bright  changeful  hue, 

As  gleaming  forth,  they  spring  from  | 
out  the  I  sod,  || 
Warmed  by  the  sun, watered  by  the  dew, 

Then  |8ay  "there  |is  no  |  God."  |l 


2     There  |is  no  |  God  1  |l 

Go  to  the  green  and  shady  wood. 
Where  birds  are  pouring  |  songs  of|praise| 

To  the  Creator  of  all  good, 
And  note  each]  lofty  |elm  up | raise,  || 

Slowly,  from  tiny  shoot, 
Unto  majestic  |al]ti|tude,  i| 

Each  lofty  tree  thy  words  refute, 
Who  |says  "there  |isno|  God."  (| 


3  There  is  no  God, 
Gaze  up  into  that  arch  of  blue, 

As  in  its  old  accustomed  place 
Each  twinkling  star  comes  into  view. 

Slow  journeys  through  those  realms  of  spa  ;e 
A  master's  hand  hath  set  them  there, 

For  untold  ages  have  they  plod 
Across  the  arch  :  cans't  thou  gaze  there 

A  nd  say  "  there  is  no  God  ?" 

4  There  is  no  God  ! 

Each  flower,  each  shrub,  each  lofty  tree. 

The  stars  that  greet  the  evening  hour, 
Areemblemsof  the  mystery 

Of  God's  unbounded,  mighty  power, 
Kevealiug  all  the  falsity 

Oi  him  who  doubts  His  word  ; 
And  he  stands  forth  a  living  lie. 

Who  says  "there  is  no  God." 


UNCHANGING  LOVE. 


Ra-Jf. 
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1     Sing    of  Je-sus,  sing    for-  ev  -  er.  Of  the  love  Ihnt,  changes  never!   Who  or  what  from  Him  caa  sever, 
2  Throui;li  the  desert  Jesus  leads  them,  With  the  bread  of  heaven  He  feeds  them,  And  thro'  all  their  way    he 

[speeds  them, 
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those  He  makes  His  own?  With  His  blood  the  Lord  hath  bought  them  ;   When  they  knew  Him  not  lie  sought 

[them.  And  from  all  their 
to  their  home  above.     There  they  see  the  Lord  who  bouglit  them.  Him,  who  came  from  heaven  and  sought 

[them.  Him  who  by  His 
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and'ri-ngs  brought  them.  His  the  praise  a'one.     His  the  praise.  His  the  praise,  His  the  praise, the  praise  alone. 
spirit  taught  them, Him  thev  serve  and  love.  Him  they  serve.  Him  they  serve.Himthev  serve. they  serve  and  love. 
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ANGEL   BAND. 


3.  WILLIAM  SUFFERN.     57 
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1.  Shall    we    all   reach  that  land, When  time    is 

2.  Oh,      'tis    a      glo  -  rious  land,  That    land    a 

3.  Let      us    re  •  niem-ber,  theu,  When  cares  op 


o'er?       Sliall    we  there  join   the  throng  On     Ca-iiaan's    shore? 
bove ;      There  is      no    sor- row  there,    All,     all      is         love, 
press ;      We  have      a     home  be-3'ond      This    wil  -  der  -  ness. 


P^g^ 


There  in  that  hap -py  land.  Shall  we  for  -  ev  -  er  stand,  With  the  bright  an  -  gel  band,  For  -  ev  -  er  -more. 
There  tears  shall  nev  -  er  start,  But  love  shall  warm  each  heart.  And  friends  sliall  nev-er  part;  No,  nev  -  er  -more. 
Sor  -  row    can     uev  -ereome    In  -  to     that  heavenly  home,  And  we    no  more  shall  roam ;  No,  nev  -  er  -more. 
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There,  there  in  that  hap- py  land.We  round  the  throne  shall  stand.  With  the  bright  angel  band.  For-  ev  -  er      more. 
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58  SHE'S  SLEEPING,  OH  HOW  SWEETLY. 

Words  arranged  by  \V.  W.  B. 

In  memory  of  little  ALICE  CARRIE  MCELROY    Bloomington,  III. 

-, ,-41^- J— J- 


W.  W.  Bentley. 


Slie's  sleeping,  oli,  Low  sweetly,  With  sr.ow-drops  on  her  breast, 


As      once  she  lay  at    sunset,    In  calm  [(>mit .' ^  and  ho  -  ly    rest,      Yet    now  lier  gentle     beauty      Is 

Then  lay  the  damp  mold  lightly  Upon  her  forehead  fair,  ) 

In   summer  time  the  dui.-ies  Will  hud  [Omit \  and  blossom  there.  The    gentle  wind  is    sighing,     In 

S^8  itx — f. — if — I? — « — '^l* — ? — f?zif — L — f — '~ro^ — .VI — f—^-T «'---.-* ir--* — • — »-i» — <9 — • — 


-J ^^- 


^fe: 


-,4-J- 


touched  with  holier  grace.   The  pure  and  lovely  sunshine,  Has  settled      on      her  face.    Yet      now  her  gentle   beauty    Is 
Autumn's  crimson  bowers,  For  her  whose  fairy  footsteps  Has  left   us    with  the  flowers.  The  gentle  wuid  is   sighing     lu 
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touched  with  holier  grace,  The  i>ure  anrl  love  ly    sunshine  Has  set -tied      ou   her  face.  She's  sleeping,  oh,  how  sweetly 
Autumirs  ernuson  bowers,  For  her  wliose  fairy   footsteps  Has  left  us    with  the  floweis. 
D.  S.    And     in    the  golden     cit  -  y     She  waits  to    meet    us  thei-e. 
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SHE»S  SLEEPING.    Concluded. 
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The  loved  one  bright  and  fair. 


And  wliere  immortal  music, 

From  thrilling  harps  of  gold. 
Our  little  lamb  has  entered 

The  Saviour's  upper  fold  ; 
And  in  that  land  whose  beauty, 

Dawns  brightly  on  her  dreams, 
She's  singing  with  the  angels, 

Beside  the  crvstal  stream. 


4. 

And  ill  the  crimson  sunset, 

She's  watching  from  on  high. 
And  chanting  low  and  softl^v. 

The  anthems  of  the  sky. 
Then  mourn  not  for  our  loved  one, 

Who  now  is  bright  and  fair, 
For  now  she's  happy,  waiting 

To  meet  the  loved  one  there. 
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LOOKING  TO  JESUS. 


Contributed  by  C.  H.  Carroll. 


c^ — p— ^- — • — *--^-i=i-^ — -^» 0-^  0-^s^—^^ts ^— ^-i-#-T-5— J-^« ^--'^^^r^ 


1.  Sav  -  iour,   thy    dy  -  ing  love, 

2.  O'er      the    blest  mer  -  cy  seat. 


Thou    gav  -  est   me,  Nor   should  I  aught  withhold,  Dear  Lord,  from  ihee, 

Plead  -  ing    for  me.  My     fee  -  ble     faith  looks  up,  Je  -  sas,     to    thee, 

I  I"    1 
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My     soul    would  humbly  bow.    My   heart  ful  ■  fil      its  vow.   Some    off  -  'ring  bring  thee  now,  Something  for  thee. 
Help  me      the    cross  to  bear.   Thy  woud'rous  love  declare,  Some    song  to      raise,  or  prayer.  Something  for  thee. 
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Words  by  R.  F.  Hughes. 


THE  LAND  BEYOND  TSE  BLUE. 


I       I 


W.  W.  BENTLEf 


d=i 


1.    ^Onward  chililreii.  do     not      tar  -  rv,  Though  the  cross  be  hard  to  bear.  Strength  thou  slialt  receive 

^  Je  -  sus  ev      er  «■  nits  to    guide  you,    If    tliou  to       lliy  -  self  l)e  true  ;  Tliy    re  -  ward  will  come 

"2.    \  Onward  children,  do     not      tar  -  ry,  There -s  a    race    for      all    to  run,    And    a    crown  will    be 

^  Bles-seil  an  -  gel  bands  are   watching   Eve  -  ry    act     you     dai-]y    do,     Soon  you'll  gain  the  crown 
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If      thy    com- -age  fail  thee    here,? 

In     the    laud    be    -  yond  the  Blue.  S  There's  a.  gold  -  en    harp    in    glo  -  ry,      And   a 

When  your  work  on  earth  is  done  ;  ) 

In      the     land     be    .  yond  the  Blue.  \  There's  a  golden,  ifec. 


spotless      robe   for    you. 
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When  you  reach  the  ho  -  ly      cit  -  y,     In     the    land   be  -  yond  the    Blue. 

sy|=Skizzrz={zz:?zrt=zt=ii=?-i:f:z=t:zz:*=z*z=--Tt:=iczz=^z:Dq  Ever  ke. 
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3. 

Nobly  work  for  Jesus  ever, 

Pierce  the    clouds  which   thee  sur- 
round. 
See  the  pearly  gates  are  open, 

Hear  the  angel's  welcome  sound. 
Look  not  backward  for  there's  danger. 
Ever  keep  the  throne  in  view, 
see  the  shining  city 
land  bevond  the  Blue. 


Music  bv  H.  E.  Brown. 


GUARDIAN  ANGELS. 


Words  by  C.  H.  Carroll.         61 


1.  How  precious  the  assurance  \^'lliclI  God  to  us  lias  given,  Tliat  <;eiitle  loving  an  -  j;els,  From  out  the  hosts  of  Heaven, 

2.  We  cannot  see  the  <;list'ning  Their  shining  garments  show,  We  cannot  hear  the  flut'ring.  As  soft  wings  come  and  go, 
3.  How  careful  is  our  Fa  -  Iher,  How  tender  he   must  b'l        To  grant  us  such  attendants,  With   their  sweet  uiiuistr}', 

:t=t=i 


Encamp  around  us  dai  -  ly,  To  keep    us   from  dis  -  tress,        To  guard  our  feet  from  falling,  Our  souls  from  weariness. 
But  we  believe  them  m  ith  us.     As  God  hint  -  self  has   said,  To  shield  from  harm,  and  scatter  Bright  joys  around  our  head. 
O,    let  us  love  and  praise  him,  And  daily,  hour-ly    grow        Mtire  like  the  loving  angels,  That  watch  and  guard  us  so. 


1 
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WHEN  OUR  EARTHLY  LIFE  IS  ENDED 

'Fane  on  opposite  page. 


1   When  our  earthly  life  is  ended, 
Aud  our  noble  mission  done. 
We  shall  cross  the  sliining  river 

At  the  setting  of  life's  .sun. 
In  the  bright  and  golden  city. 

Clothed  in  garments  pure  and  fair, 
Singing  with  the  happy  angels. 

We  shall  meet  our  loved  ones  there. 
Cho.     Yes  we'll  meet  them  in  the  city. 
That  is  just  across  the  strand. 
And  our  hearts  will  leap  with  rapture 
When  we  take  them  by  the  hand. 


E.  E.  Rexford, 
2  Do  not  tell  us  tliat  our  loved  ones 

Loose  their  earthly  memories  quite. 
When  they  sing  among  the  angels. 

In  the  heavenly  mansions  bi'ight, . 
O  I  know  that  we  shall  know  them, 

Though  the  any-els  iH>be8  they  wear, 
When  they  bid  us  welcome  over. 
To  meet  our  own  loved  ones  there. 
Cho.     Yes  we'll  meet  them  in  the  city, 
That  is  just  across  the  strand. 
And  our  hearts  will  leap  witli  rapture 
When  we  take  them  by  the  hand. 
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OVEK  THE  RIVER. 

Kespectfullv  dedicated  to  Miss  E.  K 


PlTKtN.  by  T.  W.  HUBBARD. 


I.  Over  the  river  t  he  ciystal  stream  tlow.s  Over  tlie  riv-er  the  tree  of  lite  grows;  O  -  ver  the  riv  -er  each  lone  pil-rim  goes, 
-•  Over  the  riverthe  streets  are  ot  fiold.'J'here  are  eiijoyiueiits  and  pleasures  untold  ;  Over  the  river  time  iiev  -  er  grows  old, 
.J.  I  hei-e  eVry  tearsliall  he  wiped  from  our  eyes,  1  liere,wliere  the  suidightof  glory  ueer  dies ;  Lightiim  forever  those  fair  upper  skies 
I    Over  the  river,  we  ve  crossed  it  at  last,  ()  ■  ver  tlie  riv  ■  er  our    danger  is  past ;  Safe  in  the  harhor  our  harks  are  moored  fast' 

-   -0-   ■*-   -0-   ■»-. 
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Thro-  the   dim  portals  of    death.  Close  hy  our  threshold  the  dark  Angel  stands.Beek'ning  us  on  with  his  pale  tremhling  hands: 


Bear-ing  the  hur-den  of   years.     1  heie  all  our  sighing  and  sorro^^  s  shall  cease,  Hush'd  hy  the  chorus  of  heaven-ly  peace ; 
E  -  den  s  glad  jdains  to  adorn.  O-ver  the  riv  -  er,  fair  kingdom  of  light.  There,  heavens  mansi,.ns  forever  are  hright ; 

^  e^-  Irom  iheir  Iniven  U>  roam.      1  hen  will  we  sing  with  the  glorified  throng.  Loud  tiai-lc  -  In-jahs   in  one   happy  song  : 
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Chilling  our  hearts  with  the  cold  icy  hands,  Stealing  each  quivering  breath. 
(.)  -  ver  the  riv  -  er,  thrice  happy  release.     We  shall  he  free  from  our  fears. 
O  -  ver  the  riv  -  er  there  coiueth  no  night.  Long  is  e  -  ter-  ni  -  ty's  morn 
Praising  the  pow'rthathashroughtus  along,  Over    the   riv-er— at  home 


ver  the  riv 
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O  -  ver  the  river,  the  streets  are  of  gold. 
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OV'ER  THE  RIVER.     Concluded. 
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()         .         -    ■   vertlicriv     -     -     -  er,       <^         -         ■     ver  the    riv      -      -     er        the    streets are    of    gold 

TlK-rc  are  eiijoviiieiits  ami  pleasures  untold    C)v(-r  the  riv     er  time  iiev  -er  grows  old.       Bearing  bis  Ijurden    of    j'ear.- 
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FAITH,  THE  ANCHOR  OF  THE  SOUL. 


T.  W.  H. 


S3ills^3 


I.  Failli — tlieaucbor  of  the  soul,  The  bright  and  shining  star.  That  lights  our  pathway  as  we  go,  To  vis-ion  lands  a  -  far ; 
■-.  Faith  may  crown  the  fairest  life  With  wreathes  tliat  ne'ershall  fade.  And  flow'rs  from  Eden's  fairest  bow'rs,  And  honors 

gilded  fame ; 
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aith  the  mourner's  heart  doth  cbeer,And  raise  their  souls  above. And  kindle  in  the  v.ounded  breast,  A  dying  Saviour's  love, 
aith,  like  spring's  refreshing  shower,  Like  summer's  heated  ray.  Jlay  water  every  glowing   joy.  And  usher    in    the  day. 
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MEET   AND   RIGHT   IT  IS   TO   SING. 

Contributed  by  C.  H.  CARROLT,. 


1.  Meet  and  ritrht  it  is  to  .^ing-  In  ev'rv  time  and  place  ;  Glorv  to  ourli'^avenlyKine^,  TiieGod  of  tnitli  and  urace. 

2.  Fatliei'.  God,  thy  love  we  praise.  Which  gave  thy  Son  to  die  ;  Jesus  fall  oftrntli  andirrace,  I  live  to  irlori  -    fy. 

8.  Thee,  the  first-born  Son  ofligiit,  Inchoral  symphonies;  Praise  by  day,  day  without  night,  And  never,  never  cease. 


Is  1*^'  1"^  r*««  CHORUS.  I         S    'T'      ^       I 

Join  we  then  with  sweet  accord,  All  in  one  thanks-givinsr  join.  Holy. holy,  ho-lyLord,  Eternal  praise  be  thine. 
Spirit,  Comforter  Divine,  Praise  by  all  to  Thee  be  giv'n,Till  we  in  full  chorus  join.  And  earth  is  turned  to  iieaven. 
Angels  and  Archangels  all.  Praise  the  sacred  ■•Three  inO«f."  Singand  stop  and  gazt  nnd  fall  O'erwlielnied  before  his 

jt.  jt.  M.         JL  [tiirone. 
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IN   THE    FOLD. 


rNFANT  CLASS. 


(A  Hymn  for  good  children.) 
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1.  I    am  Je  -  sus' lit-tle  lamb,  Happy  all  day  long  I    am;     In    my  tender  shepherd's  guiding,  Liv  -  ing  by  his 

2.  Bv  ids  staff  still  led  about,    I  niavwaiider    inand  out;  Still  in  sweetf-st  pastures  feeding,  Nev  -  er  cease  or 


ill 
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IN   THE   FOLD.      Concluded. 
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lio  loves  me  knows  my  name,  Ten. is  me  ;ill  my  life  the  same, 
uiild  I  tliii'st  or  faiiitness  know.  See  tlie  cooliii"'  waters  flow. 
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3   A  !  then  should  I  dare  repine? 
I  am  his  and  he  is  mine; 
Yet  a  few  bright  days  I  tarrj'. 
Then  at  last  he'll  come  to  carry 
Me  npon  his  bosom  home — 
Even  so,  dear  Shepherd,  come. 


THE    GOLDEN    CITY. 


Writleii  for  thi.-;  work  by  WM.  T.  ROGERS. 


1.  1  caught  a  radiant  glimpse  last  night  Of  thetrolden  citv  out  of  sight.  Throned  on  the  purple  hills  of  light. 

2.  I  saw  the  bright-eyed  Cherubim  ;  I  saw  the  smiling  Seraphim,  Ami  lieard  them  chanttlieir  vesper  hymn. 

3.  And  there  I  saw  tiiat  martyred  band,  Who  in  all  ages  great  and  trrand.  Have  perished  for  their  native  land. 


*-#- 
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O  -  vert  he  ri 
D.  s.    O  -  ver  the  riv-  er. 
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0-\  er  tlie  i-iv  -  er. 
0-ver  the  riv  -  er. 


Overthe  river,  outof  sight.  Is  the  golden  city  with  hills  so  bright. 

D.  sr  j^ 


p 


66 


Words  by  Epfie  Johnson^ 


BEAUTIFUL  HOME,  or  Over  the  River. 


J.  w.  s. 


]   Over  the  river  bv  faith  I  eee.  A  beautiful  })oiiie  prepared  for  me,  And  tlie  songs  that  tliey  sing  in  that 
Over  the  river  wliere  sin's  unknown,  'Neath  tlie  tree  of  life  by  the  great  white  Throne, They  are  waiting  for  me, 

[and  I 
3  Over  tiie  river  by  faitl)  I  see,  A   beautiful  home  prepared  for  nie,  And  the  songs  that  they  sing  in  that 

#.  N#-    i^#v#-#-#-   -^-'^t-'-^-'^-JtJt  ^.•^-+_#.,#.'.^  -^  -^"^  «T*  ■♦-••- 
^— jj— #^#J»-#  •-•-I — I — ri 1 1-  t--| — I — I  h" I — r-  \—»-'-»-»-r*-i-M  v-#--  •~r»-»-r»  v  •-•-•  *-  '-•-•—i 


I  _ 

lieav'nlj'  land.  Float  over  to  me  from  the  golden  strand.     Death  never  comes  to    th-it   beautiful    land. 
Boon  shall  go.  Foi'getting  the  toil  and  the  pain  below.         He  hath  redeemed  us  from  Satmrs  vile  power, 
heav'nly  land,  Float  over  to  me  from  the  golden  strand.     Patient-ly  wait-ing  by    faith    do    I       see. 


=—- u-*t-#— -•— #-5-#— #-r*-— •— •^-•— f"^*— ^— i — rl »-; — ©—/#-—•-••-#— s-rs-  -a— «-|-»-t  a P« — 0-'-0-'--, 
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strife  ne'er  divid^'S  the  angelic  band,  Sori-ows  dark  wing  shall  be  spread  never  more.Jov  ever  reigns  on  that 

stood  by  our  side  in  temptation's  dark  hour:  Washed  our  vile  hearts  in  his  own  precious  blood,  Sealed  us  as  daughters  and 

Home  ever  beautiful  waiting  for  me;        List  to  the  songs  of  that  heavenly  band,  P'ioating  to  me  from  that 

,,    I.     i^^lV'-#-                   .    - — -    ■ — •           ^    u     ^■•-••♦-♦-■^   JU'^A.^   --^           ^^              ^'^      ^ 
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BEAUTIFUL  HOME.    Concluded. 


^-^^- 


r;i~^  diarit  shore.'      Glo  -  ry    and  hon  -  or  and  power  and  praise.  These  th'angelic  songs  theyT^aise, 
eons     of    God. 
gold  -  en  strand. 
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THE  VOICE  OP  NATURE. 


S 


I 


:i— *- 
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Wm.  T.  Rooebs. 


-i— ^ 


]   So  slowly  and  so  softly,  The  season.s  tread  their  rounds,  So  surely  seeds  of  Autumn,  In  spring-time  cloth*   the  p-ound. 
2  No  mere  machine  is  nature,  Wound  up  and  left  to  play.        No  wind-harp  swept  at  random,  By  airs   that  idly  stray. 

■^      -^  ■»■  ■»-  •»-'■»-  ■»-  -0- 
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Amid  their  measured  music  What  watchful  ear  can  hear  God's  voice  amidst  the  Garden,  Yet  hush  !  for  he  is    here. 
A       spirit  sways  the  music,     A  hand  is  on  the  clods,        O,  bow  thy  heart  and  listen,  That  hand,  it  is  the  Lord's. 


■#•  -0-' ■»■    -0-    ■0-      -iV-    -0-   -0-i 
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SSEfS 


■♦•     ■#-*■#-  -*-        ■^    ■»•    -0- 
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THE  LAND  UNKNOWN. 


!!iz::i:|:3zzi«=i^z=i=E. 
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1.  Beyond  those  chillidt;;  winds  and  gloomy  skies,  Beyond  deatli's  cloudy  poi'tal,   There  is  a  land  whose  beauty 

2.  A  land  whose  light  is  never  dimmed  by  sliade.  Whose  fields  are  .-ver  vernal,  VVliere  nothing  beautiful  can 

3.  We  may  not  know  how  sweet  its  balmy  air. How  bright  and  fair  its  flowers,  We  may  not  hear  the  songs  that 

4.  But  sometimes  when  adown  the  western  sky.  The  fiery  sun  -  light  lingers,  Its  golden  gates  swing  onward 
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nev  -  er  dies,  And  love  becomes  im    -     mor  -   ta 
ev  -  er  fade,  But  blooms  for  aye,  e     -     ter  -     naj. 

e-  cho  there.  Through  those  enchant  -  ed     bowers, 
noiselessly,  Unlocked     by     unseen       tin     -     gers. 

.#-.#.♦•.♦.  I  !  ,Tvrr- 
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Oh,      land  unknown  !  (Jh  land     of  love     Divine  I 


m 


31B 


Father,  A 11 -wise,  Eter  -  nal!     Guide  thou  those  wand'ring,  wayward  feet  of  mine.  Into  those  pastures    vernal. 
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CHILDREN-  IN 


HEAVEN. 


C.   H.  Carroll. 
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1.  Soon  to  Mie  mansions  of  the  blest, Where  infant  innocence  ascends.  Some  angels  brighter  than  the  rest,  The 

2.  Of  their  short  pilgrimage  on  earth, -Still  tender  images  remain.  Still,  still  tliey  bless  thee  for  their  birth,Still 
O'er  thee  with  lingering  love  they  bend, For  thee,  the  Lord  of  life  implores, And  oft  from  sainted  blissdeseends 

[Thy 
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spotless  spirit  flight  attends,    On  wings  of  ecstacy  they  rise.  Beyond  where  worlds  material  roll,  Till 

tilial  gratitude  retains.  Each  anxious  care,  each  rending  sigh,  That  wrung  for  thee  the  parents  breast, Dwells 

wounded  spirit  to  restore,  Oft  in  the  stillness  of  the  night,  They  smooth  the  pillow    of  thy  bed.     Oft 


— 0 — •— ^ 
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some  fair  sister  of  the  skies,  Receives  the  unpolluted  soul,    Receives  the  un-  pol-lut  -ed  soul, 

oti  remembrance  in  the  sky.  Amid  the  i-aptures  of  the  blest.  Amid  the         raptures  of    the     blest. 
till  the  morn's  returning  light,  Still  watchful  hovers  o'er  thv  bed, Still  watchful  hovers  o'er  thy  bed. 


70 


I  LONG  TO  ENTER  THOSE  PEARLY  GATES. 

Respectfully  inscribed  to  Miss  L.  S.  WRIGHT.     Words  and  Music  by  T.  W.  H. 


^^ 


^ 


^Mwm&^^ 


9     W 

long  to  enter  those  pearly  gates.  And  walk  the  streets  of  gold  ;  \ 

long  to  reach  that  lieav'niy  land,  My  S.aviour  [Omit /to     be  -  hold  ;  1  long  to  bathe  in  the 

n/   I    long  to   dwell  in  that  purer  clime,  Where  Jesus  ev-er  reigns  ;  \ 
V  Beyond  the  sorrowsthat  darken  time.  Beyond  these  [Omit /  earthly  claims  ;  I  long  to 


=^V-=5-li^=P=5=.;-Pr1-t^- 1L_I^    r      ^.ic .tic 
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crystal  fount,That  flows  by  thethroneof  God  ;  Be  wash'dfrom  ev'ry  stain  of  8in,Made  pureby  Je-sus'  blood, 
land  of  light.  Where  shadows  of  night  ne'er  conie,Where  heaven  reflects  a  light  so  bright,Tlieyneed  no  light  of  sun. 


1.  Give  to  the  needy  in  distress,  If  God  has  blest  thy  store ;  Txu-n  not  the  suflf'j-ing  child  of  want,  In  sternness  from  tby  door. 

2.  Give  to  the  err  -  ing  wanderer,  Lostin  the  maze  of   sin,     Thy  kindly    char  -  i-ty,  if  thou  That  callous  heart  would  win. 
3.  Give  what  thou  hast,  tho'  loving  words  Be  all  thou  hast  to  give;  It  is  the  Saviour's  great  command,   He  will  thy  gift  re  -ceive; 


GIVE  PRBELY.    Concluded.  71 


Give  to  the  spirit  crusbetl  with  grief.  Thy  sympathizing  love,  And  let  thy  words  of  steadfast  trust,  To  resijiiia  -  tiori  move. 
Again  to  love  of  virtue's  ways,  A-gain    to  worthy    life,  Would  see  a    spir  -  it  pure  and  calm.  Re-place  that  iinvard  strife. 
Give  what  thou  hast,  tho'  loving  words  Be  all  thou  hast  to  give,  It  is  the  Saviour's  great  command.  He  will  thy  gift  receive. 


-«-   -^   -^ 
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Fiuisii  thy  work,  the  time  is  short.  The  sun  is  in  the  west;  The  nit^ht  is  coming  on — till  then, Think  not  of  rest. 
Finish  tliy  work,  then  w  ipe  thy  brow,  Ungird  thee  from  thy  toil ;  Take  breath,  and  from  each  weary  limb.  Shake 

[pff  the  soil 

-3.  Finish  thy  work, then  sitthee  down  On  some  celestial  hill ;  And  of  its  fresh  reviving  air,  Take  thou  thy  fill. 

i.  Finish  thy  work,  then  go  in  peace,  Life's  battle  fought  and  won  ;  Hear  from  the  throne  the  Master's  voice,  "Well  done,  well  done. 

■(«.     ^   ^      ^ 
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Fin  -  ish  thy     work, . 


Finish  thv    work, . 
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Think  not  of  rest, 
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Think  not  of  rest,     Finish  thy  work,Tiiink  not  of  rest. 
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•REJOICE,  THE  PROMISED  TIME  IS  COMING. 


G.   W.  RKASftR. 


"^   Rejoice,  rejoice,      re -joice,  the  promised  time   is  com  -  iiig,  Rejoice,   rejoice,    re  -  joice  the  wilderness  shalll.loom, 


Upper  P-^^/or  Solo  voice.^^^^  ^^^^     ^^^^ ^^  ^^ The  des_^  ^erte    all a>. 

And    Zi  .oiVschiklreu  then  slmllsuig.  And  Zi- oil's  children  then  shall  sing  The  des-ei-ts    alljire   blossom- mg,    Ihe 


-I — 


bios 


som  -  ing. 


D.  C.  Bejoice,-r  (joice.  After  the  D.  C.of  the  first  period  omit  the  xec.ond  period. 

1.  The        gos         -  pel     '  ban         -        ner      wide xin  -    furl'd 

2.  And       ev  -  ry  crea        -        tine     bond or        tree 


REJOICE,  REJOICE.    Concluded. 
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ninpli  o'lt 

lions  j  11 


the 


_S 


world, 
lee.. 


I  \  P  I.  If 
Shall  wave  lu  tniiuipli 
Shall  bail    the  glorious 
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D.C. 
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the  worlil,  Shull  wave  in  triumph  o'er  the  world, 
bi  -  lee.    Shall  hail  the  glorious     ju  -  bi  -  lee. 


Re  -  joiee,  rejoice,     re  -  joice. 
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WHEN  WE  PASS  THE  SHINING  RIVER. 

Words  iuid  Music  by    W.  W.  Bentley. 

CHORUS    I         I         J         ,       ''^  r>UET  _  CHORUS  . 
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1.  When  we  pass  the   shining 

2.  When  we  pass  the   shining 

3.  When  we  pass  the   shining 


-t?-*--^-^-| 


river,  When  we  reach  the  golden  shore,  There's  an  end  of  war  forever.  We  shall  see  our 
river,  ()  how  sweet  the  prospect  is,  Though  we  toil  and  strive  at  present.  Let  us  not  re  - 
river.  Friends  long  lost  again  to  greet.  When  we  meet  to  part,  no,  never,  What  a  cheering 


3=fc*:pprqi=t=t=P=5-^-JE=E=ii-ErE=b-£zrIpf=c=Tifc=t=£=fii:IE=tE=B 


thought  how  sweet, 


1^     I  i       1       ■        ■  i^ 

i'^ij'.s?  <ime  Duet.  Repeat  in  Chorus. 

our    conflicts  then  will  cease,  FoUuwed  by  e  -  ter  -  nal  peace,  } 

our    conflicts  then  will  cease,  (Omit S  Followed  by    e  -  ter  -  nal  peace. 

r 
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WAITING  BY  THE  RIVER. 


-w      -w   -w   -0-  / 

I    am  wait  -  iug  by  the  riv  -  er,And  my  heart  has  waited  long,  } 

Now  I  think   I  bear  the  chorus  [Omit ^  Of  the  an-  gels  welcome  song ,  O  .  I    see    the  dawn  is 

Far  a-  way    beyond  the  riv  -  er,  In  this  wea-  ry  vale  of  tears,  ) 

'  There  the  tide  of  bliss  is  sweeping  [Omit )  Thro'the  bright  and  changeless  years, O!  I  long  to  be  with 

,  They  are  launching  on  the  riv-er,  From  the  calm  and  quiet  shore,  I 
And  they  soon  will  bear  my  spir- it  [Omit )  Where  the  weary  sigh  no  more, For  the  tide  is  swift  Iv 


-0-^0-\- 


break-ing.  On 
Je  -  sus.  In 
flow  -  ing. 


a^ 


the  hill  •  tops  of    the  blest,  Where  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling 

the  mansions    of    the  blest,  Where  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling 

And     I    long    to  greet  the  blest.  Where  the  wiclced  cease  from  troubling 

Solo  in  the  distance. 


And  the  wea 

And   the  wea 

And  the  wea 
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ry  are  at  rest. 
ry  are  at  rest. 
ry  are   at  rest. 
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the  dawn  is 


see    the  dawn 
break-ing, 


is    breaking      on 


i 

the 


hill 


tops  of 
On 


the 
the 
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blest, 
hill  -  tops 
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of    the    blest, 
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WAITING  BY  THE  RIVEK. 

SOLO    S  pp         ^  I      CHORUS.  SOLO    pp 


Concluded. 


75 


Where  the  wicked,  Where  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling,  cease  from  troubling,  And  the  weary  are  at  rest,  are  at  rest. 


i^E^lES^ 


THE  HOLY  CHILD.    (Christmas  Song.) 


W.    T.  ROGKRS. 
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midnight  beamed  in 
when  men  saw  the 
seers  of     old     had 


brightness, 
vis  -  ion 
spo    -  ken, 


The  dark  -  ness 
And  heard  the 
To     us        a 


■I 1 ; \ T- 
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fled 
ho    - 
child 
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heav  -  en  sang,  The  Sav  -  iour's  na  -  tal  day. 
theirs  for  which  The  world  had  wait-ed  long, 
they    be    -  held,       The      light       of    Christ-mas       morn. 
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way ; 
song; 
born, 


When  an  -  gel 
They  knew  the 
As       in        the 


choirs  in 
joy  was 
spir    -    it 
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4  Near  to  the  Father  standeth, 

The  angel  of  the  child, 
Because  the  Christ  a'babe  was  bom. 
Holy  and  uudefiled. 

5  And  to  all  children  greeting, 

With  morning's  earliest  ray, 
The  light  of  love  from  heaven  comes. 
On  happy  Christmas  day. 
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COME  UNTO  ME. 


Rev.  D.  S.  ANnERSON. 


:  I  I 

1.  Weary  child,  IVoui  day  to  day,  Burdened,  faiiitiiij;;  l>y  (lie  wav,  Sigiiiny.  loiiijiiii;  lolif  free.  List,  a  voice,  •'Couie  unto  me." 
'■I.  Lured  by  plea.sure  and  by  sin,  Darli  without,  di.sturbed  witliin.  Tho'  tlie  way  yoii  cannot  see.  List,  a  voice,  "Come  unto  me." 
3.  "Come  witli  all  your  wants  and  woes,  Come,  wliatever  may  oppose.  All  my  gifts  are  full  and  free, If  you  will  but  come  to  me. 

-•-#-«-•  _"  ^   *-   -^   *-'    *■    m     m  I  ^. 
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iug  iu  the  march  of  life,  Kestless  in  the  daily  strife.  Lonely  and  by  grief  oppressed,  ■ 
ay  thy  gloomy  fears,  Dry  the  bitter  mourning  tears,  Weary,  doubting,  sore, distressed, 
y  child,  'tis  Jesus  voice.  Haste  and  make  the  lietter  choice.  Go  and  be  (he  Saviour's  \ 

mm.  ^^    ^    JL    ^'       M.    . 
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Come  and  I  will  give  you  rest." 
'Come  to  nie.  I'll  give  you  rest." 
;uest.  Go  to  him  and  be  at  rest. 


ECHO. 


m     S 


m 


This  may  he  omitted. 

CHORUS. 

to  me,  Come 

List  the  voice. 


KCHO. 


Come 


to  »ie,     Come      to  me. 
List 


Come      to  me, 
the  voice, 


I'll  give  j'ou  rest,  give  j'ou  rest. 


L  ''      "  III 


H 


r^r- 
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WHEN  WE   GO  UP  PROM  JORDAN 
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sight ; 
ranks 


9=! 
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Jordan,  And  reach  tlje  sliiniiig-  shore,  Our  tri  -  als  then  will  all    he  past,  Our  cares  and  sorrows 
Jordan,  Wliat  lieanis  of  lieavenly  light.  What  scenes  of  perfect  holiness.  Will  greet  our  raptured 
Jordan.  Ami  pii-ss  the  em'rald  lianks,  The  angels  there  will  welcome  us.  In  bright  and  shin-ing 

#--«--«--*-•-•--•--•-  ^^•. ■*■*■*-■'«-•  -"-ii-^     ^ 

1  _ a — I  — ^^^L^ L_^ — 1.^ — 9 1 r. i-t^ — #— « — ^ ^ 

I      ^  >■*"■*■  L^     ^ 

o'er  ;  Across  death's  stormy  river.  We  ne'er  shall  pass  again.  But  with  our  God  forever  more,  In  endless  glo-ry      reign. 
How  then  we'll  bless  the  wisdom. Tliat  plann'd  thenarrow  way,  Wherein  the  pilgrinisfeet  might  tread. And  never  go  astray. 
;  We'll  change  ourearthly  garments, To  robes  the  ransom'd  wear,Our crosses  for  immortal  crowns. Oh, when  shall  we  be  there. 


b   b 
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CHORUS.        ^    ^  r*  vv'^^NNS^cr** 
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Then  let    us   sing  Ho  -  sauna,  'J'o  Christ  the  Lord  of  love,  When  we  go  up  from  Jordan,  We'll  reign  with  Him  above. 


CENTENNIAL  HYMN. 


Ra-^. 


±? 


*^l,l        I.!        I,  -#■  • 
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1.  Jesus,  thoii  risen  Saviour,  Our  gratefnl  praise  we  bring,  While  thankful  hearts  and  voices.  The  glad  hosannas  sing. 

2.  Within  thy  sacred  tem-ple  We  children  love  to  be.       To  ce- lebrate  to-gether  This  year  of  ju-hi   -  lee. 

3.  Forms  that  have  borne  life'.sburden  Are  bending  to  w'rd  the  grave;  Lips  that  liave  told  the  story  Of  Jesus'  pow'i'  to  save. 

4.  Then,  when  the  golden  ages  Have  filled  their  song  of  praise.  And  earthly  choii-s  of  voices  Blend  witii  seraphic  lays. 
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Thro'  years  of  wondrous  blessingThy  guiding  hand  we  see  ;  The  joy  which  crowns  this  hour  Is  due,  0  Lord,  totliee. 
With  rev 'rend  heads  and  hoary.  In  worship  bowing  down,Would  childhood's  simple  ofFring  Add  lustre  to  thy  crown 
Will  soon  be  hushed  forever!  The  voices  that  we      love,  Lost  in  the  heavenly  music  Thatsvvells  the  song  above 
With  all  the  Church  triumphant,  Saved  thro' redeeming  love,  We'll  join  in  celebrating  The  pibilee  a    -  bove. 
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INVOCATION. 


Ti         »  •  »    »     0   .0.    m    .0. 


1.  God  above,  thou  gi-eat  Crea  -  tor  Of  all  things  be  -  neath  ;  Thou  who  art  the  wise  transla-tor  Of  the  soul  fioni  death. 
'2.  Hear  this  prayer  I  fain  would  offer  From  a  heart  a  -  liauie,  Grantme  grace,  a  guilty  scof-fer  Of  thy  lio  -  ly  name. 
3.  Though  I've  been  in  days  now  breathless,  In  the  past's  dim  thrall ;  Fill  me  with  thy  spirit,  deathless, King  and  Lord  of  all. 


11 


-F=P^ 


=v=^ 


^=:i 
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Words  by  Mrs.  E.  K.  Crawford. 


THE   BLESSED  LAND. 


G.  W.  RKASER. 


7© 


1.  Tlrpre'sa  heautifu!  laud,  no  mortal  liatli  seen,  Wliose  light  is  tlie  smile  ofdiirGod.Wiiere  only  the  souls  of  the 
0.  There  frost  never  withers  the  flowers  with  its  hijoht.  Ami  storms  never  scatter  their  hlooin  :  And  the  breezes  tliat  blow  o'er  that 
■i.      The  beautiful  dead  who  iro  out  from  our  sight,  To  their  slumber,  there  waken   a^'ain  ;  And  the  garments  they  wear  are  made 

^    JL    M.    ^^  ,      ^JL     ^    S-    -^    *-    M. 
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v-y- 


f==?=;R==tRr 


[so 

ransomed  liavel)een.  And  the  feet  of  the  ransomed  liave  trod.  Their  glorified  vision  enraptured  beholds. Its  mountains  and  valleys 

home  of  dehglit,  Breathe  sofily.  but  not  of  the  tomb.   There  sounds  of  farewell  on  the  ear  never  rise  From  pallid  and  quivering 

whiter  than  light,  By  the  blessedRedeemer  of  men,  Their  faces  will  never  be  dimmed  by  the  tears,  That  so  bitterly  furrows  our 


green.  And  the  river  of  life  that  u 


kJ- 


inceashiglyrolls,Its  blossom-decked  margins  between,  Its  blossom-decked  margins  between. 
lips,  And  eyes  that  are  brighter  than  star-lighted  skies.  Are  Jiot  tarnished  by  death's  rude  eclipse, Are  not  tarnished  by  death's  mde 

[eclipse. 
own;  For  their  spirits  are  free  from  all  sorrows  and  fears  In  that  better  and  happier  home,  In  that  better  and  happier  home. 


It 


--©-i- 


>  > 


go 


N  ^  ^ 


WE   COME,  WE   COME  WITH   SINGING. 

N  N  ^  ,  .    .    , 
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1.  Wo  come, we  come  witli  siiigine.  •->nr  liappy  voices  rina:in£r,  Olad  welcome  unto  nil.  Glad  welcome  nnto  all. 

2.  We  c<ime,  We  come  njoie-iiig.  Out"  iiappv  voices  i-iiiiriiig.  Glad  tidings  unto  all.   Glad  tidinggnn-to      all. 
3.  Dear  Saviour,  gi-.ir.t  tliy  blessing, While  we,  our  wants  confessing.  Before  tliee  linmbly  fall, Before  thee  liumlily  fal 


931 
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We  love  to  meeteach  other.  Eaeli  little  friend  and  lirother  ;  We  love  to  meet  our  Saviotir.The  dearest  friend  of  al 
We  sing,  we  sing  the  story.  The  sweet.,  the  sweet  old  story.  That  JfSiis  came  from  glory.  And  suffered  for  us  all. 
O  bless  us  in  onr  praising,  O  helji  us  in  ourpraving,  And  let  us  hear  thet-  speaking,  Witliin  these  sacred  walls. 


h  ^ 


Jesus  is  here,  Angels  are  near.  Sing, sing  praises,  sing  :  Jesus  is  here,  .Angels  are  near.  Sin>;.  sinsr  praises,  sing. 

^•r^jjr2 — ^ — ' — f  -- 4»— »— »— ' — fi 1 — +» — •A — — \ — ' — »-'—| »—»-»- -I — -b — *-'-4* — •-! — 


Sing,  sinsr  praises,  sing. 


Worils  by  KMMA  PITKI.V 


ALL  GLORY  TO  JESUS. 
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1.  To       Je    -     sns  the  Sav  -  iour  of  sin-  iiers.  To       Je    -     sns  tlw^   lov   -  er  of   sonls.    To        Je   -    siis  wiio 

2.  From   o     -     \cr  the  durk    sni'iriiig  i-iv- er.    From  o     -     ver  t\n:  riv  -  er  so    coM  ;  ^Vhost'  wn  -    ti  rs  mi-i- 
8.  To  this  home  of  the  ransomed  we're  tendinar.  To  this  liomeof  the  blest  we  would  tro.  To  this  lioini-  where  our 

. — .  . — .—^  , '.— -^^j'^NSS 


rz2jZ^-f!4»±^=5=q?z}t^-Tzzi:=r£}ferT 


f-'-ut. «__#_ 


^^|: 


*_^^# 


died  to  redeem  iis,  One  an  -  them  e-ternallv  i-olls.  Clianted  hv  mvriads  of  blood-washed  llironu's.  From 
sweep-ing  for- ev  -  er  On- ward  to  the  oi  -  tv  of  Gold.  Kneelini^  in  ra]itnre  before  the  throne,  The 
foot-  steps  ai-e  wending  Thn'  l^o  -   ry    of  .Fi^  -     sns  to  know.  To  kneel  witli  the  anuels  ai'onnd  the  thi-one.The 


ver  the  erys  -   tal    sea  ;         This  i-?  the  burden  of  all  theirson_'s  --To  .Je  -  sns  all  glo  -  ry  shall  lie." 

throng  we  can  al  -    most  see.         Chanting  the  strain  that  is  wafled  on.  "To  Je  -  sns'all  glo  -  ry  shall  be." 

face       of  our  Saviour  to  see      And  join  in  the  beautiful  woiidi-on<  SMnir,  "To  Je-  sns  all  l:Io  -  ly  shall  be." 

^.ibiti=riiii:t4^Ezitfc^:^  hziix-^ 


GEMS  OP  THE  BEAUTIFUL 
^^     -#■     -*•  -5-      •      -#•-*•-*■-•■ 


1.  Scatter  the  gems  of  the  beau-ti  -  fnl  !     By  the  way-side  h't  them  fall ;  That  the  rose  may  spring  by  the 

2.  Scatter  the  gems  of  the  beau-ti  -  fiil !     In  the    ho  -  ly  shrine  of  home;  Let  the  pure  and  fair,  and  tiie 
8.   Scatter  the  gems  of  the  beau-ti  -  ful !     In  the  depths  of  hu-man  souls;  Thej'sliall  bud  and  blossom,  and 


cottage  gate,  And  the  A'ine  on  the  gar  -den  wall;  Cov-er  the  rough  and  the  rude  of  earth,  With  a 
graceful  there,  In  the  lov- li  -  est  lus  -  tre  come  ;  Leave  not  a  trace  of  <ie  -  form-i-ty  there,  In  the 
bear  the  fruit,  While  the  end  -  less         a    -  ges     roll  ;    Plant  with  the  flowers       of     char  -  i  -  ty.       The 


jL 


^^  ^  ^ . 
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veil       of  leaves  and  tlowers,    And  mark  with  the  op'ning  bud  and  cup, The  march  of    sura  -  mer    hours, 
tem  -  pie   of      the     heart ;      But     gath-er     about    its  hearth  the  gems.  Of  na  -  ture  and     of      art. 
por  -  tals  of      the     tomb.       Aud     the  fair  and  pure  a  -  bout  thy  path,  In  par  -  a  -    dise    shall  bloom. 


Jt--   -*.    -^ 


HILLS  OF  HEAVEN. 
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Words  by  E.  E.  REXFORD. 


J,  W.  3. 


•^'-#--#-  '  -0-  ■0-  -0-  *  •  -#-5-    -y- 


1.  There  are  hills  beyond  the  valley.  Where  the  river  glid-ed  by.  Where  the  Eden  flowers  are  blooming.Under-neatli  a  cloudless  sky 

2.  On  those  hills  beyond  theriv  -er.  Is  o>ir  heavenly  Father's  throne,  And  the  brightness  of  that  city,  Mortal  eye  hiith  never  known 
3.  Angels  walk  the  golden  pathway, In  their  flowing  robes  of  white.  And  their  crowns  are  gleaming  brighter  Than  the  stars  we  seeatniglit 

4.   While  we  walk  along  the  val-ley,  We  may  sometimes  gain  a  view, Of  the  hills  beyond  the  riv  -  er  Under-neath  the  arching  blue 


— 7 — [^   1/   \ l;f~iy~^~ — ' — 


There  the  state  -ly  palms  are  swaying.In  the  soft  and  balmy  breeze, Birds  of  Far-a-dise  are  singing, From  the  ev  -  er  verdant  trees. 
Oh,  its  gates  are  shining  brightly.  In  the  nev  -  er-fading    day,  For  the  sunshine  is   e  -  ter  -nal,  And  can  nev  -  er  pass  a  -  way. 
Oh,  the  songs  that  they  are  singi:^g,As  they  bow  before  the  King.While  they  strike  their  silver  harp-strings, Till  the  sweet  glad  echoes  ring. 
If   our  footsteps  nev  -  er  fal-ter  From  the  path  that  should  be  trod.  We  may  one  day  claim  a  dwelling.  In  that  ci  -  ty    of    our  God. 


9fc 


V    ^ 
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-it-^ 
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riiard. 


On  the  hills,    across  the  river.  There  the  weary  heart  finds  i-est.  In    a  Saviour's  love  for-ev  -  er,  On  His  kind  and  faithful  breast. 
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JESUS  PLEADS. 


Words  wriltfti  fur  tliis  work  hv  Ret.  J,  R.  Colgan. 

Tcndirlu. 

i^— :1=I^zV:^ 


Tea 

Cm. 

Tea.  :!.  Lit  -  tie  clii 

Cm.  4.  Yes.  well  j; 


i^it  ■  tie  eliiliireii.Je- sus  pleads,  Asking  you    to      come 
Ye.*,  \ve"ll  o()  «  iiliout  (le  -  lay,      To    His  kind  embrace  ; 


ireii  don't  delay, 
to    Je-sus   now, 


7^ 
to  Hiui  with  all  your  needs,  He    will  give    you   room, 
will  teach  us  how  to  pray,      He     will  give   us    grace; 
Je  -  sus  bids  you   come  ;  Tar  -  ry  not    aiioth  -  er   day.         He    will  give    you   room, 
OflTring  Him  each  heart;  At      His  feet  we'll  humbly  bow,  Choosing    Ma-ry's    part. 


Go 
He 


:r--->V^/-.*^-p&,- 


t-t:=f=: 
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niiue\'-'ry  secret  sin,  Tell  him  all  in  prayer;  He  will  make  you  pure  and  clean,  Will  you  trust  his  care. 
He  loved  each  little  one.  While  He  lived  be  -  low ;  And  we  know  that  t'rom  His  throne.  He  will  meet  us  now. 
to  Je  -  sus,  children  dear,  Now  He  calls  you  home;  You  will  find  Him  very  near.  Tar  -  ry  not,  but  come, 
wp  lii\ir  Mini  gently  sav,     Siif  -  fer    them    to    come;    He    will  wash  our  sins  awav.     He     will   give    us      room. 

J I i'  _- _ 
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Let  on 


'^IN 


r  liappy 


lN^ 
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•:{&  rejoice, 
Hapjiy  hearts  rejoice,  Glory,  glory  to  His  name. 


His  name,  Kor  He  says  with  gentle  voice.  SufFer  thciii  ti 


y 


-P~-* 
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Savs  with  gentle  voice.  SuM'cr  tliciii  t.i  come. 


THE  OLD,  OLD  STORY.  85 

Wi'itteii  for  this  work  by  A.  1.  Kkllogg. 


Tenderly 

I.  Tell  me  tlie  old,    old    sto  -  rv  Of  unseen  things  above. —  Of  Je-sus  ami  His  gio  -  vy,  Of    Je  ■  sii- 

3.  Tell  nie  the  sto  -  rv    slow  -  ly,  That  I   Diay  take  il.    in, —  That  wonderful  Re  -  deniption.Ood's  Rci 

'^.  Tell  nie  the  sto  -  ry    soft  -  ly.  W:th  earnest  tones  and  grave  :  Renieniber  I'm  the  skinner, Whom  Je.sii 

■I.  Tell  me  the  same  old   sto  -   ry,  When  yeu  have  cause  to  fear. That  this  world's  emjity  glory  Is  eoHting 


:q-D:i^-d=Jz::ri:^:izpix::j=d=qiidrT^z:^---^-rd=:l=q-=iizT:z:q 
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His  love, 
for    sin. 
ne  to  save, 
too  dear. 
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Tell    me     the    sto-    ry    sini  -  ply.       As  to      a      lit  -  tie  ehild  :  For    I    aiii  weak  and  weary,  And  helpless  anil  defiled. 
Tell    nie     the   sto      ry     of  -ten.      Fori     for -get  so   soon  !  The 'early  dew"  of  mondng,  H'as  passed  away  so  soon. 
Tell    ine     the   sto-    ry     al    -ways,    If  you  would  really  he.      In     an  -  y  time   oftrou-hle,     A    comforter   to     me. 
Yes,  and  when  that  worldsglo-  ry  Shall  dawn  iip-on  my  soul.    Tell  me  the  old,  old  story, C/rrixf.  Jenufi  makes  tlie.e  whole. 

^       ^  .    ^     ^                                                          ^    JL    JL    ^'      .^    M.    Jt-k^m-    JL    ^    ^ 
(2 ^-r# — I : i — -,5^-r-i  t-i-U— la-W  =— U-tI 
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CHORUS.  I  I         S       N    I  i 
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L)-ry,    Tell    me     the  old,    old  sto  -  ry.      Tell  me  the  old,  uld  sto-rf,    Of  Je  -  sus  and  His  love. 


AT  JESUS»  FEET. 


J.  w.  s. 


''^-»--0-'^  '    '^    -9-    -0-     '^ 
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1.  Sweet  to  sit   at  Jesus'  feet,  Here  the  heart  is  lightest ;  Wheu  my  Saviour's  smile  I  greet,  Joys  are  pure  and  briglitest ; 

2.  Hard   and  weary    is  the  way,  Wheu  from  Him  we  wander,    Are   we    going    thus  astray  ?  Let    us  pause  aud  ponder. 

3.  Hasten  to  the  Lamb  who  died,  Sinners  lost,  benighted,  Lo  !  His  liands,  his  feet,  his  side  !  'rhis's  the  friend  you've  slighted, 
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jeiugui-eu,  j_jo  ;  riis  nanus,  ms 
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Sorrow 
Why  in  d 
On 


n- 


s  tears  yield  many  sweets.  Wiped  away  at  Jesus'  feet,  Sorrow  s  tears  yield  many  sjveets.  Wiped  away  at  Jesus'  feet, 
arkness  take  delight.  Why  not  walk  in  paths  of  light,  Why  in  darkness  take  delight,  WI13'  not  walk  in  paths  of  light, 
the  cross  the  Saviour  bled,  Jesus  suflered  in  your  stead,  On  the  cross  the  Saviour  bled,  Jesus  suffered  in  your  stead. 

fzt:ti=t:rtiiri_t:zzt:-f-Fi(: 
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MY  HOME  ABOVE 

e  s  a  home  that  is  wait  -  ing,  a  home  far  a  -  way.  Not  a  world  like  we're  in  where  the  paths  lead  a 
e's  a  home  that  is  wait  -  ing,  how  sweet 'tis  to  think,  Of  those  pure  crystal  wa  -  ters  for- ev  -  er  to 
re's  a  home  that  is  wait  -  ing  no  mat  -  ter  if  feet.  Are  wea  -  ry  and  tore  by  the  thorns  that  we 
that  home,  sweetest  home,  will  be  wait  -  ing  for  me.     If         I,  gentle    Saviour,  will  still      follow 

0^\' m~i^i^'i^»"0~^l  '^*  .^-^^J^^-fCit    »ryit^it-,^—liTT0>^ft..^^^^ 


stray, 
drink, 
meet. 
Thee. 


_  MY  HOME  ABOVE.    Concluded.  87 
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Hut  a  hiiid  where  the  wea  -    it  who  sigh 
And     bathe     in     the  sun  -    light  of    Je 
It  will   on    -     ly  iiial<e  hearts  that  are  long 
Thou    know-  est    mv  wand'ring  dear  Je 
^        1^  ,N     ,S     S   /Tl      ',N  , — , 
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here  in  vain,  Tliere  meet  and  weep  nev  -  er,  no,  uev  -  er  a  -  gain, 
sus  blest  love,  In  beau  -  ti  -  ful  man  -  sious  prepared  up  a  -  bove. 
ing  to  be,  Yes,  near  -  er,  dear  Sa  -  viour,  yes,  near-  er  to  Thee. 
sus,  in  love,  For  .  give      me,  and   lead     me,  sate  home  up  a  -  bove. 


f^= 


=f=t: 


SONS   OP  ZION. 


:B^E^^EEEEEE^I» 


Ra-ff. 


■0-    -0-    -^     '     •«■  •  *-0--^th^-0--0--i-'-0-  '  I 

vSons  oif  Zion,  raise  your  songs.  Praise  to  Zion'a  King  belongs  ;  His  the  victor's  crown  and  fame,  GJory  to  the  Saviour's  ran: 
Sing  we  then  tue  Victor's  praise;  Go  ye  forth  and  strew  the  ways:  Bid  Himwelcome  to  His  throne.  He  is  worthy.  He  aloiii 

t^T¥~s=^F^— ^=F^'^4^F=^F^*=i^Ft==^=F^=^*^F^F^^F^'-^~Fl*— 
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Sore  the  strife,  but  rich  the  prize.  Precious  in  the  victor's  eyes,  Glorious  is  the  work  achieved,  SaJ;an  vanquished,  man  relieved. 
Place  the  crown  upon  His  brow,  Ev'ry  knee  to  Hiin  shall  bow  ;  Him  tlie  brightest  seraph  sings,  Heaven  proclaims  Him  King  of 

^kings ! 
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Words  by  Mrs.  M.  A.  Whitaker. 


SWEET  SABBATH  BELLS. 


Ra-ff. 


1.  Ring  out,  ring  out,  sweet  silver  bells,  A. joyous,  joyous  chime.  Your  welcome  music  ever  tells,  A  Saviour's  love  il!\irie  ; 

3.  King  out  sweet  bells,  a  bappy  strain.  Awake  each  tuueful   voice  ;  To  praise  His  dear  and  holy  name,  In  Him  let  all  rejoice  ; 

;?.  Ring  out  your  free,  inspiring  call.  Sweet  bells  of  silver  tongue  :  Before  His  footstool  here  we  full.  And  breathe  our  grateful  song: 


r-r-F=t: 


F[:zrt:=r=r: 
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irice  blessed  is  the  gladsome  sound.  Now  pealing  on  tlie  air; With  willing  hearts  let  us  be  gone  To  God's  own  house  of  prayer. 
We  are  the  children  of  his  love,  U  -  iii  -  ted  may  we  live;  Hcstoops  from  liis  bright  throne  above.  To  pity  and  forgive. 
To    us    ye  speak  of  joys  unseen,  Imraor  -  tal    life  ami  light,   A  world  of    purity'  serene.  Where  Faith  is  changed  to  sight. 


THE  SUNDAY  SCHOOL. 


i:=-A-± 


^  -  ,  -  -   -  ,  ,        r-r-rr 

1.  The  8unilay-school,  that  blessed  place,  () !  I  would  rather  stay  Within  its  walls,  a  child  of  grace.  Than  spand  my  hovirs  in  play. 

2.  'Tis  there  I    learn  that  Jesus  died  For  sinners  such  as      I ;  Oh  I  what  has  all  the  world  beside,  That  1  should  prize  so  liigh  1 
.3.    Then  let  our  grateful  tribute  rise,  .\nd  songs  of  praise  be  given  To  Him  who  dwells  above  the  skies,  For  such  a  blessing  given. 

«_U 0-0S — ig _ — .         0 — ^ 0 — 0 — 0 1 _j — I , 

Cho.  The  Sundny-scliool.  the  Su»d<iy-!^f:hool,0  !  'fix  the  place  IloPi,For  there  I  learti  the  golden  ride,  Which  fends  'ojoys  above. 


GLADLY  WELCOME. 


T.  W.  H. 


89 
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\v  elcoiiie.Salibathinoniiiig.Tlioiitlie  greatest  treasure  siveii;  Conies  to  us  the  eartli  ailoniiiig;,  Tis  the  ricliestliooiioflieaven. 
our  six  days  work  is  over,Tlieii  we  rest  from  toil  and  care;  Yes.  we  liail  tliee  Sabbath  nioriiiiif;,  And  to  Sabbatli  school  repair. 
nioriiiiig,hol.y  dawiiiii.cWilh  thy  brightness  thou  dost  clieer;  And  the  darkness  disappearinj;-,  When  thy  heav'nly  light  is  near 
coming,  thoii  art  telling  Humble  liearts  to  watch  and  pray;  Thou  art  lighting  every  dwelling,  Omen  of  the  coming  day. 

^*-^  1    i'         :ti:± 

Yes  we      hail,  gladly  hail  thee,  Hail  the  day  we  love  best,Y''es,we  hail  the  .Sabbath  niorn,Farmore  blessed  than  the  rest. 

^  ^  > 


DAY  OF  REST 


T.  \V.  H. 


^  >^^.  >.^  J 


I.  How  sw 
"7.  How  sweet 


-jzl-t-Mc 
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eet  the  Sabbath  morn,  Its  tidings  O  how  blest.  Its  sunlight  the  earth  to  adorn,  And  bringing  the  «weetest  rest, 
the  Sabbath  morn,  To  those  who  love  the  Lord,  'Tis  then  to  His  honse  we  repair,  And  ponder  his  precious  word. 


1     ^     t^     ^     ? 


BEAUTIFUL  LAND. 
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1,  There's  a  oeautiful  land    by  the   spoiler    untrod,  Ua  -  polUit-ed     by  sorrow    or  care,        It  is        lighted   a-loae    by  the 
And  the  throngs  of  glad  singers  with  jubilant  breath,  Makes  the  air  with  th-ir  melodies  rife.  And  one  knuvn  on  thi  eirth  as    thi> 
3.  And  the  dear  little  children  who  went  to  their  rest,  'Ere  their  lives  had  b3?n  sallied  by  sin,  W'l'le  tiie  Angol  of  morning,  still 

■M.    -M-    JL'M.    A.    M.'^     -  -*■■•-«*«     -#-•♦♦    ^•*-   -     '^■«-    ^t~Jt    M-'M.    JL    M.' 4L    M. 
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presence  of  God,  Whose  throne  and  whose  temple  .are  there. 
Angel  of  Death,  Shines  here      as  the      Angel      of      Life  1 
tar  -  ried     a  guest,  Their  spirit's  pure  temple  with  -  in. 


crys-tal-line  streams  with  a  murmurous  flow,       Me  - 
in  -    fi-nite     ten-derness  beams  from  A(S  eye*,  On  His 
are  there,  all  are  there  in  that  beautiful  land,         The 


itizz:^; 
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ander  throii 
brow  is  an 
land  by  the  s 


0  '  0      0       "-^^  -.^  0  P'"', 

:h  valleys  of  green.  And  its  mountains  of  jasper  are  bright  in  the  glow  Of  a      splendor  no  mortal  hath     seen, 
in-fi- nito     calm.      And  his  voice  as  it  thrills  through  the  depths  of  the  skies.  Is  as  sweet  as  the  seraphim's  psalm. 
poller  untrod,  .\nd  their  foreheads  star-crowned,  by  the  breezes  are  fanned  That  blow  from  the  gardens  of  Ood. 
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HOLINESS  BECOMETH   THINE  HOUSE- 

Inscribed  to  the  Sabbath  School  at  Apple  Creek,  Ohio. 
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6.  W.  Reasir. 


Holiness,  holiness,  holiness  beconiprh  tliiaeAoMSf,  O  Lf 


Holiness,  holiness,  holiness  beconipr.h  thiae  house,  O  Lonl,     Holiness,  liolines?,  holiness,   beooniet-h  thine 


'4^-*^-^-*^S: 


a  little  faster. 


house,  O    Lord, 


Ho  -  li-ness. 


ho    -    liness 


-t 


-SI-!- 


cc: — 


holiness. 
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becometh  thine  house,  O 


Lord!  For  ever  and 


holiness, 


lioliness  becometh  thine  house 


ijzdz^iizz;;;; 


?-^-^- 


Fdzirt 
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ever,  For  ev-er  and  ever.  Forever  and  evei-,  Forev-er    and  ever.    Forever   and  ever.    Forever.     A  -  men. 


V  •#-«  1^  .0.    W.    M.    .#..#.    -#-■•-     ^       ^       ^  ^  . 
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ANGELS  WILL  WELCOME  US  HOME. 


Miss  IDA  WHIPf  r,K. 


Written  especially  for  this  work  hy  \V.  W.  BEXTLKY. 


1 .  How  drear 

2.  How  oft     - 
:].   'Tis     on     - 


the  Willi  -  er  -  ness* 
we've  snnnnonecl  to 
a  lit    -     tif       wav 
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way.  How  Ilia  -  ny  tlie  dan  -  gers  we 
part.  With  some  cherished  friend  that  we 
o'er.     This  wea  -  ri  -  some    pil  -  grim  -  age 


^1  ^^ 


meet,  Our 
love,  While 
ends,     There  it8 
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,      5_._ 


.    .    V  '  '  '  \ 

h()|>es  and  our  plensni'es  de    -  cay.  And  lie      in  the  dust  at  our  feet.   Yet  one  joyous  promise  remains.    To 
grief  sits  supreme  in  the  heart.What  peace  cometh  down  ffom  above,  They  never  will  smile  onus  more, While 
tri  -  als  and     la  -  boi's  are       gone,  The  sun  in  our  heaven  descends,  And  sweet  is  the  promise  of   rest,  And 
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cheer  our  faint  hearts  in  the  glooni,When  ended  life's  sorrows  and  pains. Tiie  angels  will  welcome  us  home, 
thro'  the  bleak  <k'sert  we  roam.  Yet  safe  on  the  ev-er-green  shore,  The  angels  will  welcome  us  home, 
sweet  is    the  meeting     to   come.  For   soon  in  the  realms  of  the  blest.  The  angels  will  welcome  us  home. 


5EE33.4Q 
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SHALL  WE  MEET  BEYOND  THE  RIVER? 

\V,jrfl 
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Shiirh/.  1^      . 


iiifl  Music  by  T.  W.  H. 


'^^ 
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Sli,!!l   we  meet  be\uiui  tlie  I'iv  -  er,        In  t.liat    clime  where  an-irels  dwell'?  Shall  we  meet  where  friendship 

Sh;i!l    we    ell  -  ter    lieaveii  singing.        Singing  sonsrs  we've  sung  be  -fore,  With    our    hap  -  py    voi  -  ces 

Yes.  u  e'll  meet  beyond  the  I'iv  -  er,  Where  flow'rs  of  friendship  never  die,  We     sliall  meet  our  loved  coni- 


-#-■#•••#--*-     i6*   -•- 
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nev  -   er 
sing  -ing, 
pan-ions, 


Saddest      tales 
When  the  cares 
Christ  will   all 


of  sorrow  tell? 
of  life  are  o'er  V 
our  wants  supply ; 


Shall  we  meet  where  flow'rs  are  blooming,  Ev  -  er 
Shall  me  meet  our  loved  companions  ()n  that 
Yes,  we'll  meet   beyond      the  riv  -  er.     Where  the 
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fade  -  less,    ev  -  er  fair.       Where  the  light     of    day      il  -  lumiug.    Lives    of'   those    who  en  -  ter  there? 

bright-er,   fair  -  er  shore?  When   this  life's  great  work  is  end  -  ed,    Shall  we     meet     to    part     no  more? 

flow  -  ers     nev  -  er  die.      We     shall  meet     our  loved  companions.  Christ  will  all     our  wants  sup-ply. 


'^E£ 


REMEMBER  THE  POOR. 


1.  Remember  the  poor,  for  the  bleak  winds  are  blowing.  And  brightly  the  frost  pearls  are  glit  ring  around, 

2.  Remember  the  poor,  when  the  hearth  stone  is  cheerful.  And  happy  hearts  gather  around  the  bright  blaze, 
3.  Remera-ber    the  poor,  as  you  thankfully  gatli  -  er,  Each  round  liis    j-ich  taVjle  with   luxury  spread  ; 


1 


t^-- 
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The  streamlets  have  ceased  all  their  musical  tlowini,'.  And  snow-drifts  lie  scattered  all  over  the  ground. 
Their  hearts  then  are  sad.  and  their  eyes  then  are  tearful.  Though  briL^ht  as  thine  own  in  their  sunnier  da}'8. 
Thou  too    art      a  pension  -  er      on       a    rich  Father.P'or  health  and  for  friendship,  for  raiment  and  bread. 


. ^  J.     _^  _L__J!l_J>    _i       n    n  _i ._    ^ 
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Remember  the  poor  in  their  comfortless  dwellings.  Ill  clad  and  ill-fed  and  o'er  burdened  with  care; 
Mis-fortune  may  scatter  thy  present  possessions,  And  coldly  to  pov  -  erty  leave  thee  a  prey; 
If    He  hath  been  boun-ti-ful,     with  a      like  spirit.     Dispense  of  that  bounty  what    charity  <laims. 


wm^^ 


REMEMBER  THE  POOR.    Concluded. 
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01),  turn  not  away  with  a  look  so  iv[iellin'j;,  Thy  kiiilucss  may  save  them  perhaps  from  despair. 
How  bitterly  then  wilt  thou  think  of  the  blessings,  Thnt  char-i  -  /y  asks  from  thy  rich-es  to-day. 
Far  greater      the  treasure  thy  soul  shall  in-her  -  it.  When  t)read  on  the  waters    return  -  eth    again. 
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JESUS  IS  CALLING. 
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T  W.  H. 
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■Je  -  sus      is  calling.  "  Come  to  me  and    live;"     Hear  ye  His  warning,  "  Turn,  turn  to  me  and  live." 

Je  -  sus  will  never.       Prove  unkind,    untrue;       Trust  him  for  -  ever.  He'll  guide  you  safely  through. 

Why  will  you  linger.  When  .Jesus  bids  you  come,  Christ  will    deliver,    When  life's  brief  race  is  run. 


t£ 
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Solo. 


r!?— ^ 


Echo. 


--i- 


Chorus. 


Duet. 


^mm 


Je-8U3     is    calling,     calling,       Jesus     is  callino;,       Je  -  sus    is  calling,     eallina;.  calling  you  to  come 


t\=^^ 
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THE    LIFE    BOAT 
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1.    Out  on  tile  billows  of  life's  troubled  ocean. Tossed  by  the  tpnipest.  and  pow'rless  to  save.  Each  fearful  niomentof 

2.  Be  calm,  troubled  bosom,  the  lifeboat  is  ni>;h  ;  Jesus,  the  Cajitaiii,  is  Savioxirand  fi'iend.  Hark,  hark  !  lie  invites  tJiee.O 

3.  Embark  in  the  life-boat,  since  Jesus  i^;  tnere:  In  life's  darkest  trials  to  a;!  ve  thee  relief;  Thy  grief  and  thy  burdens  he 

.        ^       •«-     .-«-      -^    Jt.    JL    JL  ^  ^       ^     ^    ^  M.  M.     M-^Jl.    M.     ^    M.  ^    "   '  'm.     M.    Jt. 
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at<niis  tossed  on  the  wild  sea,  As  helpless,  as  hopeless,  un-less  there  come  nigh  A  uracious  de  -  liv  -  er.  com- 
jioor  thee  beyond  the  rough  sea.  And  my  -  riads  are  sinking,  delay  not  the  hour.  For  dark,  dashintc  billows  may 
de<iv  -  or,  thro'  angelM  record  ;  Will  purchase  sal\  aiion  bej'oud  the  dark  wave  ;  'Twas  purchased  by  Jesus,  Re  - 
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THE  LIFE  BOAT.      Concluded 


missioned  bv  thee,       A  life-boafc,  a  life-boat!  0  conld  I    des-er\-,  I'd  joyin  the  tempest,  and  peril    de  -fy. 
o  -  verwhelni  thee,  Embark    in  tlie  life-boat.  Why  wilt  rhou  delay.  Since  Jesus,  its  captain,  tlie  tempests  obey, 
deemer  and  Lord,   Adorable  Captain,  he  bids  thee  to  come,  EmbarkintheLife-Boat,  while  yet  there  is  room. 


SEED    TIME. 


1.  in  the  furrows  of  thy  life.  Scatter  seed, scatter  seed!  Smallmay  be  thy  spirit  field,    But     a       good-ly 
Sun  and  sliower  aid  thee  now  ;  Scatter  seed,  scatter  seed  !  Who  can  tell  where  grain  may  grow;  Winds  are  blowing 


crop  'twill  yield,  Sow  the  kindly  word  and  deed  ;  Scatter  seed,  scatter  seed! 
to  and  fro  ;  Daily  good  thy  simple  creed.   Scatter  seed,  scatter  seed  ! 


3  Though  tliy  work  should  seem  to  fail, 
Scatter  seed,  scatter  seed ! 

Some  may  fall  on  stony  ground, 
Flower  and  blade  are  often  found 
In  the  clefts  we  little  heed. 
Scatter  seed,  scatter  seed.' 

4  Spring  time  always  dawns  for  thee; 

Scatter  seed,  scatter  seed! 
Open  thy  s])irit's  golden  store, 
Stretch  thy  furrows  more  and  more, 
God  will  give  tliee  to  thy  need; 

Scatter  seed,  scatter  seed  ! 


UNIVERSAL 


ANTHEM. 


WM.  T.  ROGERS. 


1.  AVhen  shall  the  voice  of  singine  Flow  jo3fn]ly  iilong?  When  hill  and  valley  ringing  With  one  trimiipliantsotiir? 

2.  W  lien  from  the  craciT}'  mountain  The  sacred  sliovit  shall  tiy.And  shad\'  vales  and  fountains  Shall  echo  the  reply; 
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Proclaim  the  contest  ended.  And  Him  who  once  was  slain.  Again  to  enrth  descended.  In  righteousness  to  reign? 
High  tower  and  lowly  dwelling'  Shiili  send  the  chorus  round  ;  All  hiillelu-jahs  swell-ing  In  one  eter-nal  sound. 
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1st  Repsonse  Chortts. 


THANKSGIVING    CHANT. 

*      2d  Response  Choeus 


All,. 
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For  his  mer-cy  en  -  dnr-eth  for  -  ev 
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For  his  mercy  en 


•  Solo,  or  Semi-Chorus. 

1  O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord. — l.<!t  Heap.  O  give  thanks  unto  the  God  of  gods. — 2d  Rexp. 

2  O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord  of  lords. — l.v^  Sexp.  To  him  wlio  alone  doeth  great  wonders. — ~d  Bfinp. 

'■i  To  him  that  by  wisdom  made  the  heaven. — \st  Resp.  To  him  that  stretched  out  the  earth  above  the  waters. — QdRexp. 

4  To  him  that  niade  great  lights. —  Ixt  Resp.  The  sun  to  rule  l)y  day,  the  moon  and  stars  to  rule  by  night. — 2dRefip. 

5  Who  remembered  us  in  our  low  estate. — Ixt  Resp.        And  hath  redeemed  us  from  our  enemies. — 'id  Resp. 

6  Who  giveth  food  of  all  flesh. — 1st  Resp.  O  give  thanks  unto  the  God  of  heaven. — 2d  Resp.    Amen. 


WE'LL  ALL  STAND  UP  FOR  JESUS. 
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1.  We'll  all  stand  up  for     Jesus,  Tlie  Capt.ain  of  our  band.  Who  leads  liis  lit -tie  ar  -my  Safe  to  the  promised 

2.  The  foe    is  round  a  -  bout  us,  Tliey  press  on  ev'ry  side. They  warandfiyht  against  us,  With  envy,  hnte  and 

3.  We'll  all  stand  up  for  Jesus,  The  loving  and  the  brave, Who  died  a  death  of  augui8h,0urwand'ring souls  to 


laod;  Tho'  per  -  ils  may  en  -  compass,  Tho'  storms  may  lower  above,  We'll  all  stand  up     for  Je  -  sua,  Who 
pride;  But  Je  -  sus  leads  the  bat  -  tie,  And   so     we     can-not     fail,    Tho'  foe-meji  with-out  numbers,  Our 
save  ;  And  now  he  lives  to     bless  us,  To     lead  our  lit  -  tie    band,  Thro'  all  the  storms  and  dangers,  la  - 
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shields  us    with  his  love.  Then  we'll  all  stand  up  for     Je  -  sus,     Je  -  sus,  The  Captain       of      our  band. 
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shields  us  with  his  love.  Then  we'll  all  stand  up  fo 

less  -  er  ranks  as  -  sail, 

to       the  promised  land 


:he     promised  land. 
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PRECIOUS  SAVIOUR. 


Words  by  E.  H.  H. 


1.   To  Thee,  0  precious  Saviour,  We  deilicate  tliis  room,  Come  ever  blessed  spirit,  Dwell  in  our  Sabbath  home; 

2.  Instruct  us  Ileav'niy  Teacher,  Thy  sacred  word  reveal  ;  And  by  Thy  t;race  assist  us.  To  do  Tiiy  riu;ht-eous  will ; 

3.  Thus  train  us  in  life's  morning, For  service  yet  to  come,'" 


?=p^-^zi^z 


:FF=F^ 


+-' I , — H| —0 — 0 — « 


To  bear  the  cross  with  gladness, Till  thou  shalt  call  us  home: 
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Dwell  in  our  heai'ts  dear  Jesus.  We  give  ourselves  to  Thee.Wash  us  in  blood  atoning,  Poured  out  on  Cal-va-ry. 
Guard  all  our  steps  dear  Saviour,  And  onour  pathway  sliine,  Dispel  all  doubt  and  darkness.  And  make  us  wholly  tliine. 
And  when  wemeet  in  heaven, And  join  the  blood-wash'd  throng,  Redeeming  love  forever,  Shallbe  our  joyful  song. 
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JESUS, 


SAVIOUR. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  ten  -  der  Saviour,  Hast  Thou  died  for  me?  Make  me  ver  -  y 

2.  AVheu  the  saddest  sto  -  ry     Of    thy  grief    I  read  ;  Make  me  ver  -  y 

3.  Soon  1     hope  in    glo  -  ry,    At     thy    feet  to  stand,  Make  me  meet  to 


r 
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thankful.  In  my  heart  to  Thee, 
sor  -  ry,  For  my  sins  in  -  deed. 
see  Thee,  In  that  hap-py  land. 
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THE  SUNDAY  SCHOOL. 
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1.  We      love  our  Sunday  School, We  love  each   lit  -  tie  rule, 

2.  We      love  oui- songs  of  praise, We  love  our     joy -ous  lays, 

I    III    rj  -^  A  ^  ^  ^±  ^ 


That  makes  us  good  and  true,  In      ev-'rythingwe  do. 
We    love  our  classmates  dear,  And  all  who  greet  us  here. 

I  ^  t^     ^     ^   *.    ^     ^        \ 
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MORNING  SONG. 
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I  y  I  / 

1.  Night  is     o  -  ver,     light  isstreaniing,Thro' my  w  in  -  dow  pane 'tis  come,  And  the  sun's  bnght  rays  are  beaming.On  my 

2.  Night  is     o  -  ver,     morning  cometh,  Her- al(l- ing      the    gloriousday.    And  the  night  witl    '  '  " 

M.      ^                    Jt.      4L                                                                                     Ji-      M- 
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the     uloriousdav.    And  the  night  with  darkness  waneth,  With  the 
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own  dearhap-py,  hap-py    home,  Godhas  watched  me  thro' the  night,      God   it    is  who  sends,  who  sends  the  light, 
sun'stirstglist'ning.glist'iiingray,  Fath-erkeep  me,     keep  me  still.  Father  keep  me,  help  to  do  thy     will. 
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FADED   AND  DEAD. 


T.  W.  H. 
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1.  Where  are  ilie  green  leaves,  Where  are  the  flowers,  That  brightened  with  beauty  the  long  summer  hours,  Where  are  the 

[rainbows, 

2.  Where  are  the  rosy  clieeks,  where  are  the  eyes.  As  blue  as  the  ether  vail,  we  call  the  skies, Where  are  the  white  hainls, 
3.  Where  is  the  rose-^^  reath,  braided  for  rue.  And  luem'ry  of  young  life  and  childhood's  l)right  glee.  Where  are  the  fond  hopes, 


^^bzt:^ 
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where  are  the  dews,  Col  -  ors    so  radiant,  gems  so  profuse.      Faded  and  iieail,  oh,  something  so  sad.  Breathes  in  those 
dimpled  and  small.  Once  opened    warmly   in  greeting   all.  Where  are  the  curls,  and  where  liie  fair  head  ?  Echo  sighs 
where  are  the  dreams, Gilded  with  beauty,  bj'  morning's  beams, 'Tis  something  unseen,  yet  sometliiiig  just  Hed,  Sends  back  the 
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little  words  faded  and  dead,  Breathes  in  tiiose  little  words,  faded  and  dead. 

mournfully,  faded  and  dead.     Echo  sighs  mournfully,   faded  and  dead, 

whispered  words,  faded  and  dead,  Sends  back  the  whispered  words,  faded  and 

[dead. 
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4  Earth,  I  am  weary  of  thee  and 

thy  gems, 
Weary  of  watching  the  buds  and 

tlie  stems 
\\  ither  away,  and  dream,  hope, 

and  heart. 
Tarry  awhile  and  forever  depart. 
P'ain  would  I  be   where  no  voices 

«ed, 
g  to  me  mournfully, — faded 
;ind  dead. 


HOME  OF  REST. 


1.  Fiiiiitly  flow         tliou  falling  river, 

2.  Roses  bloom  .in<1  then  they  wither, 

1.  Faintly  flow     thou        falling 


H  dream     tl'at  Ji 
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Like  H  dream     tl'at  dies  a  -  wa\',         Down  to  o     -     cean  gliding 
Cheeks  are  bright  then  fade  away,  Shapes  of  light  are  wafted 

riv-er,  Like  a  dream  that        dies  a-way,  Down  to    o  -    ceaa 
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ev  -  er, 
hither, 
glid  -  ing 


Keep  thy  calm 
Then  like  vis     - 
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•-H*C)'— f- 


J>   ^ 


f—^ 


unruffled  way, 
ions  hurry     by. 
Keep  thy  calm  un  -  ruf  -  fli 
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Time  with  such  a  silent  motion.         Floats  a  - 

Quick  as  clouds  at  evening  driven,         O'er  the 

way,  Time  with  such    a         si  -  lent     motion, 


:p= 


:?=^^ 


- — V* — »- 


-0- 


^I=|E^(*- 


'V~V 


z* — »-* — 7~i 

-F — ^-t=^^ 


Js_N  _L 


or — ^ p•^^-^^^-^ ^-^-r' 

^0—0—0 •#— t,_,_,_s-_t: 


?-!*- 


lAiNr 


long         ou  wings  ot  air,         To  e  -  ter     -     nity's  dark  ocean.         Bringing  all  ' 
ma     -     ny  colored  west ;         Time  is  bear  -  ing  us  to  heaven,  Home  of  hap 

Floats  aluug        on      wiugs  of   air,  To  e-     ter-   ni  -     ty's       dark  ocean.  Bringing  all 


Its  treasures  there 
piness  and  rest. 
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THE   CHRIbl'IAN'S   SWEET   SOl^G. 
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>  V    ~ — '  . -  — 

1.  The  Christian  utt,  loves  hy  still    wa  -  ters  to  roain,  Airi  longs  for  the  bliss  of  his    heav-en-ly    home; 

2.  Wlien  tear-drops  of  an  -  gnislihis  eyes  o  -  ver-  flow,  His  heart  ahuostbreaks  with  a  pressure  of     woe; 

3.  His  j-oiith  in  the    dawn  of    a      clear  summer  day,  His  age    like  the  twilight  fodes  trent-ly    a  -  way  ; 


t^i — Ira — »-f  »--»»- 


i=i 


3>  ^/   .  13^  ^ 


^,_.^. 


\'V  \> 


-*—ji 


>— 9 


9- 


when  in  green  pastures  his  soul    freely     feeds.    He    blesses    the  hand  that  sup  -  plies  all  his  needs, 
sinijs  of    his  Saviour,  and  finds  that  repose  Which  none  but  the  Christian  on     earth  ev  -  er    knows, 
when  the  grim  messenger  points    to    the  tomb.  His  songs  of  sal  -  va-tion    its        darkness  il  -   lume. 
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Hark !  hark!  hark  'mid  the  duties  and  trials,  steals  softly  along.  Like  the  music  of  angels,  the  Christian's  sweet  song. 
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ALL  HAIL! 


HAPPY  DAY. 
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A  II  li.ail !  happy  clay. When  enrobei!  in  onr  clay;  The  Redeemer  appeareri  upon  earth,  How  can  we  refrain  To  u- 
2.     Ye  niioels  of  Ood.  Sound  His  praises  abroad.  And  acknowledu'e  Him  Jah,  the  I A7n.\Ve  also  will  join  In  a 
Of  Christ  we  will  sino-.  As  onr  His'h  Priest  and  King,\nd  oxir  Prophet  to  teach  us  the  road  ;  But  more  than  all  this 
'    '     -  [ForAI- 
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nite  in  tlie  strain,  And  to  hail  our  Immanuers  birth, 
hymn  as  divine.  Giving;  gloiy  to  God  and  the  Lamb, 
mighty  He  is.  And  we  own  him  our  Saviour  and  God, 
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4  0  may  the  return 
Of  this  once  blessed  morn 
Be  forever  remembered 
with  joy. 
Sweet  accents  of  praise 
All  our  voices  shall  raise. 
Hallelujahs  shall  be  our 
employ. 


5  Let  echo  prolong 
The  harmonious  song. 
Hallelujahs  *tgain  and 
again. 
He  kindles  the  fire, 
Whom  the  nations  desire. 
And  to  him    we  devote 
the  glad  strain. 


Wonis  arranged  by  *** 


THE   SAVIOUR   CALLS. 


1.  Our  Saviour  kindly    calls  Dear  cliildren  to  His  breast ;  He  folds  ns  in  His  gracious  arms.  Himself  declares  us    blest. 
With  jov  we  come,  dear  Lord,  And  offer  thanks  to  Thee,  And  praying  that  as  we  are  Thine,  Thine  may  all  children   be. 


^# 
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THE  BEAtTTlFUL  RIVER. 
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I  /  Where  tliesorndiiig  WMves,  of  the  march  of  Time,  Are  lost  on  the  verge  of  the  far  off  clime  ;  \ 
\  There's  a       distant    river,    whose  peaceful  shore  Is  the  [Omit /first  of  the  land  for- 

n  /  Hilt  'tis  strange,  the  powerof  its  mystic  wave.  For  its  mightierfar  than  thecold,  dark  grave,  \  [souls  re- 

\  And  there's  none  may  triverse  this  peaceful  shore.  But  [Omit /those  whose  freed 
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-SoZo,  or  all  the  voices  in  unison. 
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ev  -  ermore.  y  Its     waters  are  dark,  al-thoughthey  gleam  In  morning's  brightraysorthe    sun-set's  beam;  \ 
■    \  Sub  -  lime    and  sad  they       roll     a-long  Like     min  -    or  strains  in     a     [Omit J 


turn  no  more 


/  When  signals  shall  come,  from  that  farland,Thatstretelies  away  from  the     oth-  er  strand 
\  We'll    bathe     in  waves  of    cr3-8  -  tal  tide,  As     crossing  it    o'er     to  the  [Omit 


tide  of  song.  0, 
oth-er  side. 


beau  -  ti  -  ful  riv  -  er, 
Beinitifiii  riv  -  er, 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful  riv  -  er,   O,     beauti-ful    riv  -  er, 
Meautiful  riv  -  er,     O,       b.-autiful  riv  -  er, 

I 


I       long  to 
I     loiiir  to 
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THE  BEAUTIFUL  RIVER. 


Concluded 
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glide;    And     view         tliat.shore.  And  view     tlinl,  shoie,  And   view      that  sl)orei>'er  thy  uiys  tic     tide, 
glide  ;  And  view  tiiat  sliore, 


And  view  that  shoi'e,  &c. 
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THE  GOLDEN  CITY. 


Words  and  Music  bv  W.  W.  Bentley. 
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1.  There  is  a  land  imraor  -  tal,  Abrightandshiningland,  Beside  its  silver  portal,  1  he  blessed  angels  stand  ; 
Tho"  dark  and  drear  the  passage, That  lea<ieth  to  the  gate.yetliglitwill  shine  to  guldens,  If  we  but  watch  and  wait; 
3.  Then  let  us  work  for  Je  -  sus.  Our  davs  will  soon  be  o'er  ;  Our  sun  will  soon  be  fading, 'I'o  rise  and  set  no  more  ; 


How  eager  thej-  are  waiting  To  open  wide  the  door,  Thnt  we  may  en  -  ter  in     it.     To  see  the  gold-  en  shore. 
Yes,  yes,  tlie  shining  angels.Fromheav'n  will  snon  come  down, Togather  up  the  Jov'd  ont-s,  To  wenva^'goldencrown." 
And  then  the  blessed  angels  Will  call  us  children  hon]e,  To  meet  those  gone  before  us,  AliI  never  more     to  z-oam. 
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CHRIST  FOR  ALL  THE  WORLD. 

AND  ALL  THE  WORLD  FOR  CHRIST, 
by  Rev.  Samuel  Wolcott.  To  the  Young  Men's  Christian  Association,  Cleveland,  Ohio 


for  the  world  we  sing 
for  the  TTorld  we  siuj; 
for  the  world  we  siiij; 


I 

The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, With  lov 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, With  fer  - 
The  world  to  Christ  we  brinit.Wuh  one 


I 

ing   zeal ;  The  poor    and  those  that  mourn, The 
vent  prayer;  The  way  •  ward  and  the     lost,    By 
ac  -  cord  ;  With  us     the  work     to    share,  With 


■*-  •  -0-    -0-      ■»-   -0-      ■#-       ■»-'■»-   -f^ 
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pi^ii^ii 


F:i= 


and    o   -   ver-borne,  Sin  -  sick  and  sor  -  row  worn, 

less  pas  -  sion  toss  d,  liedeemedat  countless  cost, 

reproach   to     dare, With  us   the   cross  to     bear. 


s^-- ^.4 


STAND  ON  GUARD. 


Whom  Christ  Uoth  heal. 
From  (lark  des  -  pair. 
For  Christ  our     Lord. 

(or  Christian  Warfare.) 

\     1^     S      !   •^''  S S      I 


Christ  for  the  world  we  smg, 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  joyful  song; 
The  new-horn  souls,  whose  days 
Keclaimed  from  error's  ways, 
Inspired  with  hope  and  praise, 

To  Christ  belong, 


T.  W.  Hubbard. 
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1.  Stand  on  guard  0  christian  soldier  ;  Stand  on  guard  ne'er  leave  your  po.st,For  the  ranks  of  sin  are  marshalled.  In   a 

D.  s.  Fee  -  ble  heart,  a  -  rise,  take  courage,  Couut  as 


-0—T'—^-^<S' 


•S-A 


'—T 


*.    ,^ 
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STAND  ON  GUARD.    Concluded. 


lOd 


rrdzr-4tHv: 


Fine 


•Ld^--^T 


strong  and  mighty  host ;  5  Think  of  Him  wlio  suffered  for  thee,  ) 

I  Think  of  Him  who  (Omit) \  bore  the  cross 

gain,   all  earthly  loss. 


O,  be  brave,  be  strong  and  valiant, 

Arm  yourself  with  truth  and  love  ; 
Forward,  press  to  conquer  evil, 

Strength  shall  nerve  you  from  above, 
And  if  e'er  your  soul  grows  weary, 

And  your  heart  begins  to  fail. 
Look  above  and  pray  for  courage, 

And  you  surely  bhall  prevail. 


SWELL  THE  SONG. 


0-J—0 — m —zt'S — «—#—'■* ^-^  .  0  — ^ 


Words  and  Music  by  Ra — /f. 


Now  to 
He  trom 


our  Saviour  KingjLoud  let    our  prais-es  ring.  While  we  in  rap-ture  sing.  Sing    and  a-dore,  Hal  -  le 
His  ho  -  ly  place   Came  to    our     lall  -  en  race, Came  with  His  saving  grace, Boundless  the  store!  Hal  -  le 


■**■  -0-  -m-  ■»-  -(V-     -^       ••- 
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jah, 
jah, 


Hal- 
Hal 


jah, 


Hal  -  le 
Hal  -  le 


91z=_-_: 
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jah.  Sing  and   a-dore. 
jah.  Boundless  the  store. 


3. 

.3W  ell  ye  the  choral  throng ; 

Join  every  voice  the  song , 

Thanks  to  his  Name  belong, 

Praise  evermore. 

Hallelujah  I 

Hallelujah  1 

Hallelujah! 

Praise  evermore. 


liO  COME  TO  JESUS,  JUST  NOW. 

^^  Behold  I  now  if  the  day  of  salvation." 
Kev.  Edward  Patson  Hammond  says  this  was  first  sung  in  Scotland,  when  hundreds  were  asking,  "What  shall  we  do  to  be  saved  t" 
With  feeling  and  earnestness 


VYlin  jeenng  ana  tai ntsi.ut.'is.  N        n      !        I  '  ^     i^ 


r 

1.   Come  to  Jeeus,  come  to  Jt>siis.  Cometo  Jesus,  yi/A'<  ^ojc,  just  now;  Come  to  Jesns,  come  to  Jesus,  jnst  now. 


l^^^Hl 


F=F: 


SnPT. — "Whosoever  shall  call  on  the  name  of  the  Lord  shall  be 
saved."— Aj:/*  ii:  21. 

8.  Call  unto  him,  just  now,  etc. 
SuPT. — "  And  .Jesus  said  unto  him,  Go  thy  way;   thy   faith  hath 
made  thee  whole." — Karkx:  52. 

9.  He  will  bear  you,  just  now,  etc. 
SuPT. — "  Jesus,  thou  son  of  David,   have  morcy  on  me." — Mark 
x:  47. 

10.  He'll  have  mercy,  just  now,  etc. 
SuPT.—  "  If  we  confess  our  sins,  he  is  faithful  and  just,  to  forgive 

us  our  sins." — 1  John  i:  9. 

11.  He'll  forgive  you,  just  now,  etc. 

ScPT. — "  The  blood  of  Jesus  Christ,  his  Son,  cleanseth  us  from  all 
sin." — 1  John  i:  7. 

1*2.  He  will  cleanse  you,  just  now,  etc. 

Sdpt. — "  Therefore,  if  any  man  be  in  Christ,  he  is  a  new  crea- 
ture."—2  Cor.  v:  17. 

13.  He'll  renew  you,  just  now,  etc. 

SuPT. — "He  that  overcometh.  the  same  shall  be  clothed  in  whit« 
raiment." — Rev.  iii:  5. 

14.  He  will  clothe  you,  just  now,  etc. 

ScpT. — "Greater  love  hath  no  man  than  this,  that  a  man  should 
lay  down  his  life  for  liis  friends." — John  xv:  13. 

15.  Jesus  loves  you,  just  now,  etc. 

The  Scripture,  pertaining  to  each  verse  should  be  read  or  recited  by  the  superintendent  in  a  plain  and  impressive  manner  before  sing- 
lag  the  T«rM 


SupT.— "  Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden, 
and  I  will  give  you  rest." — Mate,  xi :  28. 

1.  Come  to  Jesus  just  now,  etc. 
Sdpt.—"  Believe  on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and   thou  shalt  be 
saved."— Ac<«  xvi :  31. 

2.  He  will  save  you,  just  now,  etc. 
SuPT.— "God  so  loved  the  world  that  he  gave  his  only  begotten 
Son,  that  whosoever  believeth  in  liira  should  not  perish,  hut  have 
everlasting  life." — John  iii  :   16. 

3.  0,  believe  him.  just  now,  etc. 
SuPT_ — "  He  is  able  to  save  them  to  the  uttermost  that  come  unto 
God  by  him,  seeing  he  ever  liveth  to  make  intercession  for  us." — 
H/'b.  vii :  25. 

4.  He  is  able,  just  now,  etc. 

SuPT.— "  The  Lord  is  long-suffering  to  us-ward,  not  willing  that  any 
should  perish,  but  that  all  should  come  to  repentance." — 2  Pet.  iii:  9. 

5.  He  is  willing,  jnst  now,  etc. 
SuPT.—  "  Him  that  cometh  to  me,  I  will  in  no-wise  cast  out."— 
Joh7i  vi:  37. 

6.  He'll  receive  3'ou,  just  now, etc. 
SuPT. — "  Flee  from  the  wrath  to  come." — Matt,  iii:  7. 

7.  Flee  to  Jesus,  just  now,  etc. 


Words  by  Mrs.  Louisa  J. 


HALLOWED 

SUFFERN 


BE  THY  WAME. 


Ill 
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1.  Our  Father  in  TTeaven,  of  li^ht  and  love,  How  much  of  joy  we  feel!  What  rapture  may  the  soul  but  yield,  As  at   thy  feet  we  kneel, 
2.  The  weary  iiilgrim  journey's  on.  Rough  paths  before  him  lie.  And  as  through  life  we  find  them  oft,For  rest,  to  thee  we  fly. 
3.  All  worship  and  adore  the  God,  The  good,  the  great  "/  am,"    His  mer  -  cy  ever  tell  abroad.  His  wisdom  and  His  fame. 


^  ^x*- 
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Mai/  he  .lung  as  a  Solo. 
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Hiw  soar  our  hearts  to  thee  above,  Whose  wisdom  we  proclaim.  And  offer  prayer  whose  import  is — "All  hallowed  be  thy  Name." 

And  as  to  Thee  we  nearer  come.  List  to  our  low  refrain,  The  words  we  sing  is  Father,  God,  "All  hallowed  be  thy  Name." 

l,et  from  our  hearts  one  chorus  rise,  Up  to  theGreat  Supreme,  Echoed  by  angels  in  the  sky,   "All  hallowed  be  thy  Name." 


I     I 


— l-r 't  # * 
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rjirs; 


Our  Father,  who  art  in  HeavenN 
hallowed^ 
Give  us  this  day  our 

And  lead  us  not  into  tempta-\ 
tion,  but  deliver  us/ 


/Thy  kingdom  come,  thy\ 
be        thy  name,         V  will  be  done,  on  /  earth    as  it  is         in  heaven, 

dai     -  ly     bread,       /And  forgive  us  our  tres  -\ 

\        passes  as  we  forgive  /them  that  trespass  against  us. 
/For  thine  is  the  kingdom,        \ 
lory,/ 
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A  niindred  years  to  come 30 

Anjrel  Band 57 

At  Jesus'  feet 8?. 

Angels  will  welcome i'S 

All  hail  bappv  day 105 

All  glow  to  Jesus 81 

Better  Land 29 

By  and  By 52 

Blessed  words 52 

Bea'itiful  Land 90 

Come  into  Christ's  Army 17 

Cbarity  sor.gr 28 

Children's  Hymns 59 

Children  in  H  eaveu C9 

Come  unto  nie 76 

Centennial  Hymn 78 

Come  to  Jesus 110 

Christian  'VN'arfare 108 

Christ  for  all  the  world 108 

Drawing:  Nearer 40 

Day  of  Rest 89 

Fly  to  the  Saviour 35 

For  you  I  am  praying 63 

Finish  thv  work 71 

Faded  and  dead 102 

Garlands  we  bring 15 

Go  forth  to  the  field 26 

God  is  good 37 

Gather  while  you  may 38 

God  is  Love 41 

Grateful  praise 46 

Guardian  Angels 61 

Give  freely 70 

Gems  of  the  Beautiful 82 

Glory  to  Jesus 83 

Gladly  welcome 89 

Hallowed  he  thy  Name Ill 

Heaven 25 

High  in  Glory 31 

Homeward  Bound 36 

Hills  of  Heaven 83 

Holiness  becometh.     (Anthem) 91 


Home  of  re»t iOtl 

In  Heaven  they're  wailing 39 

I'il  away 44 

I'm  going  home.     (Chant) 50 

In  the  fold.     (Infant) 64 

I  long  to  enter  those  gates 70 

Invocation 78 

Jesus  Pleads 84 

Jesus  is  calling 95 

Jesus  Saviour 100 

Looking  to  Jesus 59 

Mountain  of  life 54 

Meet  and  right 64 

My  home  above 86 

Morning  song 101 

Nearer  Home 27 

O  sing  ol  the  beautiful  laud 19 

Onward!  Onward! 47 

Over  the  River 62 

Pleasant  meeting 32 

Praisnig  Jesus .32 

Parting  song 48 

Precious  Saviour 100 

Requiem  song 41 

Remember  the  poor 94 

Rejoice  the  promised  time 72 

Shall  we  meet  each  other 34 

Song  of  Jesus 37 

Sing  of  Jesus 48 

She's  sleeping,  oh  bow  sweetlv 58 

Sweet  Sabbath  bells ." 88 

Shall  we  meet  bevond 93 

Seed  time " 97 

Sons  of  Zion 87 

Swell  the  song 109 

The  Promised  Land 18 

The  Beautiful  evermore 22 

The  Lambs.     (Infant) 23 

The  River  of  Lile 24 

The  day  of  Life 51 

The  beautiful  Land 43 

The  voice  is  hushed — 51 


The  blessed  Land 79 

The  Holy  chihl 75 

The  shining  wav 53 

The  golden"  city" 107 

The  beautiful  home 66 

The  old,  old  story 85 

The  voice  of  nature 67 

The  land  unknown 68 

The  christian's  sweet  song 104 

The  Sunday  school 88,  101 

The  Saviour  calls 105 

The  Lifeboat 96 

The  beautiful  river 10b 

The  land  beyond  the  blue 60 

The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd 42 

To  the  Sunday' school 20,  21 

Tender  Shepherd 85 

Thanksgiving  Chant 98 

There  is  no  God 55 

They  are  going,  only  gohig 49 

Unchanging  love 66 

Universal  Antheui 98 

■What  can  I  give  Jesus 16 

'Waiting  for  the  Ferryman 33 

When  we  pass  the  shining 73 

When  we  go  up  from  Jordan 77 

W^e  come,  we  come 82 

Waiting  by  the  river 74 

We  love  the  Sunday-school 101 

When  our  earthlv  life 61 

We'll  all  stand  up  for  Jesus 99 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

Happy  and  free 9 

Mother's  pride 10 

Joyful  sounds 12 

Power  of  song 10 

Voice  of  music 13 

Spirit  voices 11 

Be  merry 7 

Sing  gaily 8 

Where  verdure 8 


VALUABLE  MUSICAL  WOEKS  Published  I7  &  BRAIITARD  &  SOljrS. 


THE  GOLDEN   CHORD!] 

A  Choice  Collection  of  i 

PIANO    FORTE    MUSIC! 

Coniifting  of  nrirly  loo  Marches,  Waltzet, 

,  PoUcac,  Dances,  Mazurkas,  Scbott- 

iiches.  Piano  Forte  (-  ms. 

Price  in  Boards  $2,50 ;  Cloth  $3,00  ; 

Full  Gilt  4,00. 


SCHOOL    AND     HOME! 

A  Singing  Book  for 

Schools,   Seminaries,  Cmsses 

AND   THE  SOCIAL   CIRCLE, 

Containing   choice   Songs,    Duetts,   Trios, 

Hymn  I'unes,  &c.,  and  a  complete  course 

of  Elementary  Instructions. 

Price  60  Cents,  or  $6,00  per  dozen. 


ERAINARDS' 

Melodic  School  for  the  Violin 

Pronounced  by  t!ie  leading  Violinists  throughout  the 
Country  , 

THE  BEST  METHOD  FOR  ViOLIN 

EVER    PUBLISHED. 

Price,  Complete,  $4,00.    -     Abridged,  $3,00. 


SPRING! 

A  New  Cantata  by  R.  E.  Hennincs; 
Designed  expressly  for  the  use  of 

Musical  Classes,  Conventions, 

&c ,  &c. 
Price,         -         -         -         40  Cents. 


MELODEON 

WITHOUT  A   MASTER  ! 

i  A  Complete  Instructor  for  the  Melo- 
deon  or  Organ. 

BY  H.  B.  HORTON 
Pr.te,         -         -         -         75  Cents. 


BRAINARDS' 

MUSICAL  WORLD 

A  MONTITLY  MAGAZINE. 

Each  number  contains  twenty  pages  of  Choice 

Music  and  interesti  g  reading. 

ONLY  ONE  DOLLAR  A  YEAR  ! 

Elegant  Premiums  given  for  Clubs,  consisting  of 
Pianos,  Organs,  Sewing  Machines,  Chromos, 
Books,  Music,  Sec.   Specimen  Copies  with 
full  list  of  Premiums  and  a  choice  selec- 
tion of  Music  sent  on  receipt  of  ten 
CENTS.     Address, 
S.  BRAINARD  &.SONS,  CLEVELAND,  O. 


BR.A.INARDS'  MUSIf^AL  ALBUM 

Choice  Collcctioni  ct  popular  Music,  neatly 

bound.  Only  Fifty  Cents  each. 
No.  I  Contains  j8  Vocal  &  Instrum'l  pieces. 
No.  1  contains  10  Songs  and  Quartettes. 
No.  3  contains  24  Popular  Comic  Songs. 
No.  4  contains  1;  Songs  and  Quartettes.  . 
No.  j  contains  i3  Beautiful  Piano  Piece's. 
Sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  50  cts  each- 


CARCASSI S 

NEW  METHOD  FOR  GUITAR. 

The  Standard  Method  for  this  favorite 
Instrument. 

BE  SURE  AND  GET  BRAINARDs'  IMPROVED  EDITION. 

Price,  Complete  $3,00,  Abridged  $a,oo. 


BRAINARDS* 

VIOLINIST'S  Companion 

A  C  .'.>ettion  cf  Waltzes,  Polkas,  Popular 
Airs,  Melodies  from  Operas,  &c.,  ar- 
ranged for  one  and  two  Violins. 


Price, 


75  Cents. 


SENT    FREE! 

Our  New  Catalogue 

Off 

MUSIC  AND  BOOKS 

Win  be  sent  to  any  address  upon  ap-- 
p.:   ftion. 


CHOICE     SUNDAY    SCHOOL    MUSIC. 

THE  SONcTgARLAND, 

OR,  SINGING  FOR  JESUS. 
A  new  collection  of  Music  and  Hymns  pre- 
pared expressly  for  Sabbath  Schools  by 
J.  Wm;Suffern,  andT.VV  Hub- 
baud.      Price  J5  Cents.   $jo 
per  hundred.     Copies  sent 
o  anv  address. 


Any  of  tie  aDoTs  lalled  Post-pall  ca  receipt  cf  mlH  price.    Aililress  all  Orders  to  S,  BRAINABD  &  SONS.  Cleyelami,  0. 


